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THE PREFACE To THE TRADER 
"Anonget the Ie iente H 1. 4 „„ 
1y bears the name from em a 1, for Oo 

as 1onal Poems: Wanyer Of, which. were ad- 
ress d to Pollio, 8 and Augustus, 
the greatest Men, and the best Judges, 
and all his Poetry over-lovk'd by chen. 
This: made him of the Temper: not to 
bar "with a piece over hastily; but to 
bring his Matter to & Review, to cool. a 
1ittle, and think twice, PSTOD: it went 
out of his Hands. 
on the contra, Lord. Rochester was 
loose from all: Discipline of that kind. 
He found no Body of quality or Severity 
so much above himself, to challenge a a 
Def erenee, or to check the ordinary de- 
cencies of Youth, and impose on him the 
Obigation to copy over again, mat on * 
Occasion had. 0 been 80 excellently. 
design d. 

Nor did he live long enough for Mato 
rity. and cool Reflections. He was born 
(as, in his Lif e, Dr Burnet tells us) in 
1648. At the Age of Thirty. Two Tears, 
Horace had done no vonders, nor had at- 
tain'd to that gur iosa Foelicitas, 1 
which so fairly; distinguish'd him af ter- 
wards. Neither had TEPGEL himself, at 
that Age, ventur 'd out of the woods, or 
attempt 'd anything. beyond the Roundelays 
and Conversation of Daemon and Amaryllis. 
Nor indeed, when iy. Lord came to appear 
in the World, was Poetry at court, under 
any good Aspect, Mess it was notably 
flourish 'd with Ribalary and Debauch; 
"hich could no 


r ee eee nd ts —— 


oonsequence to a Wit of his Gentleness L 
and Complaigance. 
Far be it from me. to Ans 1 ba te any __ A} 


tHing like a Comparison with the 11 TT 
ents. Only we may” observe, that no StileWr, 
or Turn of Thought came in his Way, 
{| that he was not ready to improve. Some-|iſc 
thing of grid he render'd into English, 
| which is alnost a verbal Translation . 
that matches the Original. He has Para- 
phras d something of Lueretiug and 
| Seneca; and in his verses the TC Cup, he < 
'F gives us. Anacreon with the same Air and. 
Gaiety: Mat Is added, falls in so prop-il-. 
er and easle,one might question whether: 
my Lord Rochester. imitates: Anacreon. or 11 
Anacreon "humours my Lord Rochester. - 
the Satyr upon len is commonly taken his 
to be a Translation from Boileau. The 
French have ordinarily compar d their 
Rongards and ialherbes with Virgil: and 
Horace: Boi leau understands better. He 
Ras gone farthest to purge out the Chaf 
and Trifling, 8o familiar in the Freneh Ie 
Poetry, and to settle a Traf fick of 
good Sense amongst them. It may not 
seem amiss to see some Lines of Boileau U. 
snd of LY Lord —— r r NT} 
the same 1 e 5 
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de tous Les: I gui s levent dans 

Fre, ou nagest 

* NET. dans 12 ler; v1 


— —— — — — 2 


De Paris au Perou, de T8, on Zusd ed a Rome 
SS LE Prus 80t AnTmal, a Avis, eesti 
: 1'Homne. 
— quot; dera-t-on d abGpd; un ver une Fourmi, 
1 Wn Tnsecte rampant qui ne vit qu'a demi, | 
LleW on Taureau' au rumine, une chevpe qui © 
I: rt 585% alt AFYBSSH „bdroute, 
ne- ont 118 br It mieux tourne que n'a 
Sh, I Home? oui, sens doute; 
de alseburs surprend, Doc teur, qe Tepper 
a- col: } 
| L. Houne” de la Nature est 12 Chef and | 
eng one 0 e Roi: 
B018,PPez,Ohainps, Animanix, tout est pour 
son usage; 1 
t lu seu a, dis- tu, Id raison en par tage 
IL es vra l, de tout temps 1a raison gut 
„a 0 son lot, 4 
liais dele' Je conclus, que 1. Homme est 1e 3 
ISI. 3 e o. £ 
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IN ENGLISH: by, Ur Oldham. . 
or ali bhe- greatures In the World that 
. 8 Nonne 0g OE YTSY HOT! be; 
Peser, rien, or Fowl, that go, or swim or 
| 8 N re Ply, 
Thoughout”'th lebe; Prom Inden to Japen, 
mel Arrant st 5501 in my Opinions Man. 
mat(straät Tim taken up) an Ant, a Ply; 
tiny Mite which we could hardly see 
Without a Perspective, a s8illy ASs 
Or Freebie Ape: t vou affirm that 


2 these 
18 lave greater Sense then Man? Ah, West- 


Doc tor T' find: tha ge. 


| $1 ana 11 the Creatures for ni Use and 


. 7 mat GODS: o Flesh and Blood: I-pleas d 


N 2 4 —— 


_ Man i8,you cry, Lord of the Universe; 
For Him was ts fair Frame of Nature 
made, 


| if - Ald; 

70 nin lone, of. 211 the. 32 Kind; ä 

fas: bounteous Heav n the reas ning 
ift ass ign'd. 

| Prus! sir, that Reason always: was his Lot 

6 Ms: thence 'T argue Men. ST: greater $a. 


2b By. I Lord A thus: 2 
were 1 (58 T ny ds F already * 
One. of hende ange, PPAgLOUS, Creatures 

-- "Man: 


* N spirit free, to chuse For uy. on share 


to wenr, 
1˙d de Aa bog, e Monkey; or a Bear, 
or anything but that vain Animal, 
Mo is 80 proud of — Rational. = 


It might vex a patient Reader, ahoul d 1 
go about very minutely to shew the Dif- 
ference here betwixt these two Authors; 
tis sufficient to set them together. : 
ly Lord: Rochester gives us another dast 

of Thought, mother Turn of Express 10on, 
a Strength, a Spirit, and manly Vigour, 
which the French are utter Strangers to 
Whatever Giant Boi leuu may be in his 01 
Country, he seems 1ittle more: than à Mean 
of Straw with my Lord Rochester. 
mat the former had expounded in a; 


__ long-winded Circumference of Fourteen 


Lines, is here most,uanpily- expressed 
within half the n Se. 7” | 5 


Comp aſs: :. What Work might N finals 2M 
apes, [.4 Spirit, free, &c.] make for one 
thar loves. ro Dilate ! Some able Commentator 


_ the R N DER = 


would hammer out of it all Plato, Origen, and 


Virgil too into the Bargain. 


Whereſoever he Imitated or Trauſsatech Vas 


lok to him: He had a Treaſure of his ownz | 


2 Mine not to be exhauſted. His own Oar 
and Thoughts were rich and fine: His own _ 


Stamp and | Expreſſion more neat and beauti- 
ful than any be could borrow” or fetch from 4 


No Imitation ld bonds or 1 En I 
ther his Flight ſhould carry him: Were the 
Subject light, you find 14 a Philoſopher, 
grave and 8556 to Wonder? Were the 3 
Subject lumpiſh and heavy, then would his 
ty and Diver. 


Ma diſſolve all into Gaie 


on. You would take his Monkey for a Man 


of Metaphyſicks ; and his * Gondibert =*2.'9g8: 4 
he ſends with all that Grimace to demo- 
liſh Windows, or do ſome the like Important . 


Miſchief. 


Bur, after all, whar muſt be done for the 1 


Fair Sex They un a delicious Garden, burt 4 
are told chat Ventes gags. her ſhare in the Orna- 32 
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mental Part and Imagery. They are afraid of 
ſome Cupid, that levels at the next tender Dame 
chat ſtands fair in the vay; and muſt not ex- 
pect a Diana or Hippolitus on every Pedeſtal. 
For this matter the Publiſber aſſures us, he 
has been diligent out of meaſure, and has taken 
enceoding Care chat every Block of Offence 
| thould be remov'd. 
So that this Book is a Collection of * 
Bale only, as may be receiv'd in a virtuous 
Court, and nor unbecome the Cabinet of the 
14 wn Matron. | 
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PASTORAL 


In Imitation of the 


' GREEK of MOSCHUS; 
| Bevaiing the DEAT H i 


OF THE. 


kal or ROCHESTER. 


[ Ourn, all ye Grover, in ; darker Shades be your 4 
Let Groans beheard where gentle Winds bove 3 

15 Albion Rivers, weep your Fountains ary, © 

And all ye Plants, Your Moiftnre ſpend, and die: 

Te melancholy F, low'rs, which once were Men, 

Lament, until you be transform again; 
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a A Paſtoral on cots Death 
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ee. ev rj Roſe pale as the Lily a Heal 55 ' 
| | {| | A Winter Froſt ſeize the Anemone , - 
| 7 | But thou, 0 Hyacinth, more vigorous grow, I 
u mournful Letters thy ſad Glory ſow, OC 
; Eslage thy Grief. and flouriſh i in thy We: 

For Bion, re beloved Bion's dead, 

His Voice is gone, his tuneful Breath 7s 2 hg 

Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 


[Herſe, 
Wich never-fading Garlands, — Verſe. 
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j . 5 Maurn, ye feet N. igbringaler in the thick Waods, 
| 8 Fir o ell the ſad News ro all the Britiſh Floods : 
Tom it fo Iſis and to Cham convey d, 

11 8 0 Thames, to Humber, and to utmoſt Tweed: 
Aud bid them waft the bitter 2 zdings on, 
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How Bion's dead, how the 2 Swain is gone, 


And with him all the Art o of graceful Song. 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 


Herſe, | 
5 Wich never- fading Garla! ag 
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ver- dying Verſc. 
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ſes 


W That woo'd our Souls into our raviſhd Ears: * 
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7 gentle $ wans, that haunt the Brooks and Springs, N 4 
Pine with ſad Grigf, and droop your fi # ckly Wings: 1 
J. duleful Nores the geauy Loſs bewail, 
Such as you 2 ing at your own Funeral, © . 
Such as ou ſung when your u Orpheus fell. v E 
Tell is to all the Rivers, Hills, and Plains," 1 


Tell it to all the Britiſh Nymphs and Swains, 


bf ”_ bid them foo the diſmal T: dane ſpread We 
4 Of: Bion's Fate, of England's Orpheus dead. 
; Come, all ye Muſe come, adorn the Stephet 


[Herſe, 
With never fading Garlands, — Verſe, - 
Na mare, alas! no more that lovely Swain A 


5 | Charms. with his tune ful Pipe the aiding Plain. | 
= Ceas'd are thoſe Lays,ceas'd are thoſe ſprightly dyres, 


*= 


For which the liſF'ning Streams forgot to run, 


Aud Trees lean'd their attentive Branches doum: 


2 


| s |. A Paſtoral on the = 


| Lengthen'd in Ecchoes ev 'ry Beg ly Cloſe. 

4 Down to the melancholy Shades he's gone, 

Aue there to Lethe s Banks reports his Moan 
Nothing is heard upon the Mountains now, 

But penſfue Herds that for their Maſter lowe : 
Straggling. and comfortleſs about they rove, 

BY Unmindful of their Paſture, and their Love. 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 


4 | [ Herſe, 
#4 Wich never- fading Garlands, 0 Verſe. 


F | 2 For thee, dear Swain, for thee his much-lov'd Son, 
Does Phixbus Clouds of Mourning Black pus on. 
ö | For thee the F airics grieve, and ceaſe to Dance 

In ſpotful Rings by Night upon the Plains: 
: The Water: N ymphs alike thy Abſence mourn, 
. And all their Springs to Tears and Sorrow rurn | 
5 | Sad Eccho 700 does in deep fi lence moan, 


Since thou art mute, ſmce thou art ſpeechte/3 grown: 


While the glad Hills, loth the ſweet Sounds ts * 


She finds „ mw her Pains to imitate, 
Now thy ſweet B reath's ſteps by untimely Fate: 
Trees drop their L Caves Fo dreſs thy Funeral, 

And all their Fruit before its Autumn fall: : 
Each F. lower Fades, and hangs its wither d Head, 
Aud ſcorns 70 thrive, or Jive, now thou art dead 
Their bleating Flocks no more their Udders 2 38 
The painful Bees neglect their wonted Tail: 8 
Alas: what boots it now their Hives to tare 
With the rich Sails of ev'ry plunder'd Flow „5 
When thon, that waſt all & weerneſs, art no more ? 


Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 


Herſe. 
| With never-fading Gaddande, never. dying Vat 


. &er did the Dolphins, on the lonely Shore, 
In ſuch loud Plaints aer their Grief before- 
Never in ſuch ſad Notes did Philomel 
To the relenting Rocks her d orrow tell. 


Neer 


1 * . oral hehe Death | 


Ne er on the Beech did poor Aicyone 

So weep, when ſhe her floating Lover ſew: ITY — 

Nor that dead Lover, to a Sea-fojd turwd, 

| Upon thoſe Waves, where he was drown d, 2 mourn 4 Y 

IF Nor did the Bird ef Memmon with ſuch Grief 

ſ I | Bedew thoſe Aber, which late gave him — 5 

$3 As they di now with vying Grief bel 

As they did all lament dear Bion- s Fall. (erte 
Some, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 

With n never- * GatJand 85 6, neren Verſe, 
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In evi Wood, on ev'ry Tree and Buſh, | 
7 be Lark; the Linnet, N gbtingale, and 7 bruſh, 
And all the feather'd Choir, that us d 60 = 

4. In fe ning Hiob bs, 70 learn his well-run'd Songs ; 
Now each. in the ſad Conſort: bear a Parr, | 

And with Hind Notes repay-their Teacher Art. 
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% Turtles 10. 7 Ee oy ad 


Let not your Mutmurs in | the Crowd "be Miſt : 


To 0 the dear Swain, do not ungrateful prove, 


That raught you hors to fing, and how to love. 
Come, all ye Muſes 3 come, adorn the Shepherd's | 


With never-ading Garland never. s Verte. 


i oth 
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. behind thee T 3 
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That dures afdire to reach thy matches Strain? | 


Who is there after thee, that dares pretend 
Raſhly to rake thy warbling Pipe in Hand > 


T, hy Notes remain yet freſh in e Ty. Ear, 
And git us all Delight, and all Deſpair : 
| Pleard Eecho Neill does on them neditate, 


And to the whiſtling Reeds their Sounds repeat. 


Pan only er can equal thee in $ ongs 
That Tack does only to great Pan belong: 
But Pan himſelf perhaps ill fear to ery, 


Wi 11 fear perhaps to be our done by thee. 
* „  n_ 
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$ Viii A Paſtoral on the Death 


| | 8 4 With h neyer-fading Garlands,  Precgdiying le 


| Whoſe grating Sounals did her ſo fr Ears | aiſpleaſe Y 


„Cone all ye Muſes, come, adorn che ShepherdPs 
Fuir Galatea 700 laments thy Death, 
Laments rhe ceaſng of. thy. tuneful Broth: 
Of ſhe, kind Nymph, reſorted heretofore 

o hear thy artful Meaſures from the Shore : 
Nor harſ like the rude Cyclops were thy 1 


Such was the force of thy E nchanting 2 re, 

| That ſhe for ever could have heard thy. K) ongy 

And chid the Hours that do ſo fifty run, 

And thought the Sun too haſty to go down, 

Now does that lovely Nereid for thy ſake 

The Sea, and all her Fellow- Nymphs forſake. 
Penſa ve upon the Beech, ſhe ſits alone, 

And kindly tends the Flocks from which thow'rt gone. 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the. Shepherd's 


[Her {e, 


With never-fading Garlands, never-dying Verte. 


* 


No the Ea | mn Racket K 2 
: With thee, Fuet Bion, all the Grace of Song, | : 
And all the Muſes boufted Ari 45 gine:- 
Mute i is. thy Prices which coul all Hearts command, 4 
Whoſe Pow r no  Shepherdeſs could cer OY | 
All the /o oft werping Loves about thee moan, 
At once their Mother' s Darling, and their own : 
Dearer waſt thou to Venus than her Eoves; 
T, han her charmed Girdle, than her faithful mo 
7 han the laſt gaſping Kiſſes, which 1 in Death 
Adonis gave, and with chem gave his Breath. 
7 his, Thaines, ah! this 1 is now the ſecond Lon, 


For which in Tears thy weeping Carrent flows © 
Spencer, the Muſes Glory, went before. 
He paſs'd long ſince to the Elyſian Shore: 


For hum (they 2 270 for him thy dear-lov 2 Son, | 
Thy Waves did long in ſobbing Murmurs groan, 
Long fikd * Sea with their C 3 and Moan: 


rd's 


one. 


-rd s 
Herſe, . 6 
E. | CE | 2.2 | - But 


I * A Patent tba : ah 
EY obou tet ab dc, 

| | Another Son does now Hhy Sorrow call: 

Ws To pore with cither thou alike cat lnb, 

ll Both tear to thee, dear rv rhe Fountain both: 
E largely drank the Rills of ſacred Chim, 
Aud this uo le% of Iſis nobler Itrrum: 

He ſung of Heroes, and of hardy K bes, 

| Far- fam d in Bartels, and renown'd Exploits: 
This medled nat with: bloody Fights, and Wars ; 
4 Pan aas his Song, and Shepherds harmleſs Fare, ON lf 
| Love's peaceful. C ombats, and its gentle Cares. 
Tove ever w the Sub ect A I f 
And his ſoft Lays did Venus ever pleaſe. r Her 1 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd} 
1 Garlands, never dying Verſe. 
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Wes, Sacred Bion, art lamented more 
| Than all our my Bards, that < 4 before: 


— po 1 


eee 
» 


| 0. longer Ar 7 large our Tra b. 


ed out the arri 7 Seraphims co br: 2 
22 Cowley mo, who on the Banks Wen 
HC fewertly bd his WWrongs, and rold his: Haut. 
2 He, whoſe Sung raisd Cooper s Al ſth. 


„ /2ft Orinday: whoſ? bright foining Nam. 
di next great Sappho's in the * . 
Inoue unwiht, and unrel need paſs,” 

| [nd in aur Grief no longer ſhare a Place: 

: ion alone does all our 7 cars engroſe, N 

rd WY ur Trars are-all to fe ew fo or Biers Loſs... tie, 
A ome, all ye Muſes, —— adorn the Shepherd's | 


T's, 


_ 


rle. 


His all the Herdfmen NE 2 in 22550 E ] 


Oi rival one another in thy Praiſe: 


von, whoſe Maſe with frich a daring. High,” NE 


; ; 


made its Glory with Parnaſſus vie- 8 N 8 85 


ith neverelading Garlands, never-dying Verſe _ 


xii A \ Paſtoral. on * Death 
In ſpreading Letters they engrave thy Nome. 
On ev'ry Bark, that 's worthy of the ſame : 

Thy Name is wirbled forth iy eum Tongue, 
1 hy N. ame the Burthen 52 each Shepherd's Song : 
Waller, the ſweet . of living Bards, wa FH 
For Thee his rendreft, and "his mourn full 72 Airs Y 
Aud I, the meaneſt of: fle Britim Saint, 1 
Amongſt the reſt offer, theſe humble 8 rains e 
VI an rechon'd not unbleſs'd i in Hong, | 

| N 3 „Es bar I owe to thy all teaching Tongue: 
Some of thy Art, ſome of thy tuntful Breath, N 
Thou didſt by Mall to worthleſs m bequeath : 1 
Obers thy Flocks, thy Lands, thy" Riches eee 
| To me thou didſt thy Pipe and Skill vouchſafe. 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherds 


1 [ Herſe, 
* With  never-fading 3 ee Verſe. 
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Alas! by Hat. ill F, ate, 70 Mews unkind, 
1 we zo ee 4 Lot de lende 5 


he 


The wit Weeds that 


7 on Lon, and this bright Glory of the Day, 
Which N ight i js hafting: now to | fuarch away, 


ut Brin latte e 
ur 2 in the Field, 
nj vin 5 . "long hy e dead Winter s Snow," 


again, mus more vig rous grow: 


Shall riſe anew more ſhining and more gay: 
But wretched We muſt harder meaſure find, 


7 he great 15 the braviſ, the witti * of Mankind, 


When Death has once put out their Light, in vain 


T; here thou to Silence ever art abr. 


While eſs deſerving Swains are left behind: 
E pleaſe the Fates to deal with US below, 


They cull out thee, and let dull Mævius go.. 


24 8 Mævius 


\ 


| Ever expe rhe Dawn of Life again': „ N a7 
In the dark Grave inſenſible they brag ew ine? % 
And there ſleep out endleſs Eternity. _ 


1 Meviyg, Gill hives; , wy bot is live pol ae, 

Er and bis Pe Hall neter my Envy le: 7 
1 None cer that heard thy Hecer, thy b Ten eue, 
3 Will grate their Ears With his rough unt un 4 Song. 
: - : Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the „nee 8 
1 Wick ns Garlands, — Vea * 
4 ERS: Dees. 4 bs 9 Beal, 
* Snatok's Bion hence, aud fopt'd his halo 4 Breath: 
| Afar Dany pu eus that heaui ul Fine. 
_ That ſacred Heat which did his Breaft inſpire : 
45 ! what malignant Ill could boaſt that Pour, 
mich his ſweet Foice's Magick could not cure? 
Ab, cruel Fate! "wi cond thou chuſe bat ſhare? 2 
He cou Thou exerciſe thy Rigour Bec? 
Would thou hadf thrown thy Dart at warthleſs wy 2 
Aud let his dear, his vated Life. go Free: 


a 


Better 


A i \ 
| 


12 this bet Wark het Nature been dey... LA 
; ome, all e Aae, come, adam che Shepl 1 


4 | 
4 +2 
. "+ 
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* ith aer. e cam — Vene 


5 
Pg N 
* auld 4 hind 7 Death alike had fn wa heneoy » 


y A v Grief fre do the Wark, and faue its. Paine; 
| brief ſhall accompliſh y def red Doom, | 
ind ſoon 45 4 ;ſpatch me to Elyſium: 


Here, Bion, would 1 1 bes there glad! ly m 
Hou with thy Voice rhou charm 1 the Shades below. 
ng, $ Shepherd, 7 ing one of thy . S trains Divine, 
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But Men may cenſure you: Tis two to one 


Impertinent the Brisk; Moroſe the Sad * 


If then m-bappy, wh 
Whether to Merit dur, ar Arr 45 
On, but che Wold will ——— 
Why then che World ſhall, ſuffer foot, not L 0 


Did eder this fawey World and I agree, 55 


To let it have its beaſtly Win on me? 
Why ſhould my proſtituted 8 enſe be drawn, 
To ev'ry Rule their muſty Cuſtoms ſpawn? 


re Fog — UPON ets, I etna a ans it. Yet 


Whene'er they cenſure they'll be i in the wiong,” 


| There's s not a ching on Earth, chat 1 can name, 


80 fooliſh, and ſo falſe, as common Fame: 1 
Te calls the Courtier Knaye; the. plain Man rude ” 
Haughty the Grave; and the Delightful Lewdz „ 


Mean the Familiar; the Reſerv d one Mad. 
Poor helpleſs Woman i is not fat 


50 a fly H ypocrite, or * Whore, SO 3 
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ER E N. who to 45 Coſt already am 1 Man, i ö 
One of thoſe firange, prodigious ne | 
\ Spirit free, to chuſe for my own Share, 
What ſort of Fleſh and Blood I pleasd to wear, þ 


d bea Dog, a Monkey, ve 1 B 


Or any thing, but that vain Animal, 

{Who is ſo proud of being Rational. 

he Senſes art too grols; ; and he'll contrive 
A Sixth, to o contradict che other Five: 4 
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3 And before certain Inſtindt ill packer 


3 Reaſon, which Fifey times for One does err. | 4 
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By Reaſon, an Enis fatuus of the Mind, 8 


leaves the Light of Na ature, Sehle, behind, J 
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| Pathleſs and dang rous, wand'ring Vays, it takes, 
N Through Errors fenny Boge, and thorny Brakes: 
| - the miſguided F ollower climbs with Pain, 


Nals of him ſies, Heapt in 1 Brain: 


Stumbling from Thought to Thought, falls headlon 
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| Into Doubt's boundleſs Sea, where like to drown 


Boobs bear him up a while, and make him er 

3 = To ſwim with Bladders of Philoſophy : 

15 hopes ſtill to ol ertake the skipping Ligh, 
The Vapour dances'i in his dazzled Sight, 

Till ſpent, it leares him to Eternal 8 
Then old Age, and Experience, Hand i in Hand, 

| Lead him to D and make hicaynderftand, : 
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Women, and Alen gf Mit, are dang rous Tools, 


Pleaſure allures, and when the F. ops eſcape,” 
Tis not that they te belov·d, but fortunate; 


Hudled in Din, ing reas/ning. Engine lyes, 
Who was ſo: praud, ſo. witty, and ſo-wiſe: ©. FE 
Pride drew: bim! in, as Cheats their Bubbles e 
And made him venture to be made a Wretch: 

His Wiſdom did his Happineſs deſtroy,” 

Aiming to know the World he thould.« enjoy. | 
And Wit was his vain frivolous Pretence, 

of pleaſing others at his 
For Wits are. treated jut like Common nboret, 
Firſt they're enjoy d, and then kickt out of Doors: 
The Pleaſure paſt, a threat ning Doubt remains, 
That frighes th' Enjoyer with ſucceeding } Pains. 
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And ever fatal to admiring Fools. 


Aud therefore what they fear, at Heart they hate. | 
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meer now, iets bare format Bind and Beard 
Takes me to Task; Come on, Sir, I'm n 
Then by your E avour, any thing chat 8 writ. 
Againſt this gibing, gingling knack, call d u, 
Likes me abundantly; but you'll cake ae. 7 

Upon this Point, not to be too ſevete, 

e my Muſe were fitter for this Part: 

Fe or I profeſs, I can be very ſmart 2 

On Wi r, which I abhor with all my e 

1 long to laſh it, in ſome ſharp Eſſay, + „ 
But your grand Indiſcretion bids me * 
And turns my Tide of Ink another way. 

What Rage ferments in your degen' rate Mind, 
"To. make you rail at Reaſon and Mankind? 
| Bleſgd glorious Man, to whom alone K. nd Heav n 
An everlaſting Soul hath freely giv 'n; 551 bY 
Whom his great Maker took ſuch care to make, 
. from himſelf he did the Image rake, 
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And cis ir rams in beser. | 
To dignifie his Nature above Beaſt. 50 
Reaſan, by whoſe aſpiring Influence, © 1 
We take a Flight beyond material Seals,” 
Dive into M yſteries, then ſoaring pieroe 
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The flaming Limits of the Univerſe, e 
Search Heav' nand Hell, find out what $ acted chere, 
And give i the World true Grounds of * and Fear. 
Hold, mighty . Mins I ery; all this we know, 
From the Pathetick Pen of Igel, 

From Parricl's Pi ilgrim, | Sibb's Slloquis 


And ris this. very Reaſon I deſpiſe, - 
This ſupernar ral Gift, that makes a Mite 


n Think he's the Image of the Infinite; 25 
Comparing his ſhort Life, wah of all Reſt, 
To the Eternal, and the ever Bleſt * 
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And bear x cripled Carkaſs chrough the Sky.” 
© Ti is this exalted Pow' r. whoſe Buſineſs Mey” 3 
' In Nonſenſe and Impoſſibilities: 
©, This made a whimſical Philoſopher, 
Before the ſpacious World his Tab prefer 
And we have many modern ( 

| | Retire to think, cauſe they have nought-to * 
3 r Thoughts were giv'n for Actions Government; 
# Where Action ceaſes, Thought's impertinent. 
* Our Spherc of Action is Life's Happineſs, | 

i * he chat chinks * thinks like an Aſs. 
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Thus "hill againſt falſe Reas' ning — = 1 | 
Lown right. Reaſons: which 1 would obey; 
That Reaſon, which diſtinguiſhes by Senſe," 


And gives us Rules of Good and Ut from mene, 1 4 
That bounds Deſires with a reforming ag 8 4 
To keep! chem more in Vigour, not to kilt: 1 
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| Thoſe Creatures. are the wiſeſt, who attain | 
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= And each bold Action to his Mind renews, | 
358 His preſent Glory, a and his paſt Delight. | 
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- He cries Þ faith, methinks tis well enough; 
But Tou roar out and cry, 'Tis all 
80 to their Houſe the graver Fops repair, 


Lak Men of Wit find ane another here 
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VUnmannerly, or at the beſt, ſevert: 


— , 
| , 5 : 


Ind Poets ſhars the Fate by which we fil. 
hen kindly we attempt to pleaſe you all. 39 io er) 3 
Tis hard your Scorn ſhould againſt ſuch prevail, 
A BVdoſe Ends are to divert you, tho they fail. 
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Lou Men would think i it an ill-natur'd Jet, 
Should we laugh at you when you 5 of be 3 
| Then rail not here; chougb you! ſee nr iy 
If Wit can ld it ſelf no better Sport, e 6 
Wit is a very fooliſh: thing at Court. 
3 Wir 8 Buſineſs i is to pleaſe, and not to fright; „ 
5 Tis no Wit to be always in the Right; R ( 
4 vou find i it none, who dare be ſo to N we. 


J 


5 1 ſo il. bred will venture to a Play, 
Jo ſpy out Faults, in what we Women ſay; ” 


For us, no matter what we ſpeak, bur how: 4 


How 1347 85 can we ay — 17 hate Hou now ? 
And for the Men, if you'll laugh at em, do; Fu 
- They mind themſelves ſo much, they'll ne'er ge 
But why do I deſcend to loſe a Pray'r 

On thoſe ſmall Saints in Wit? * God ſits there. 


3 : 


( 


R W 1 


To 


- ee. Ot | 


See my Oredentials written in my Face. Na Sh 


And hither come with fuck a Force of Charms, 
As may give Check ev'n to you proſp'rous Arms, 
Millions of Cupids hov! ring in the Rear, 

Like Eagles following fatal Troops, appear: 

All waiting for the Slaughter which draws nigh, © 
Of thoſe bold Gazers who this Night muſt die. 
Nor can You "ſcape our ſoft Captivity, | 

| "rom which Old Age alone muft {et You free. 
hen tremble at the F atal Conſequence, [ Prince,” 
vince *ris well known, for your own part, Great 


Gainſt us you ſtill have made 4 weak Defence. | 


ge generous and wiſe, and take our Part: ; 


—— re er ——— —— ® 


demember we have Eyes, and You a Hear; | 


Kz - . - ͤ ˙ 


They challenge your- Protection in this Place; FF 5 


nfl dt 7 the K IN n SY FN 4 
To you (Great SIR): my Netz b. hither tende, 
F rom Youth, and Be ty; your Allies and Friends. 


— 


& Elſe You may find, too late, that we are | 


to conquer Kings. il 
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| / rHereas this Exevions FORE: * 
VV England, (and vere the Erdea- 
vours or its worthy Irhabitants equal to 
their Power, Merit, and Virtue, 1 Soul 
not ſtick to denounce it, in a ſhort titne,. 
the Merropolis of the whole World: ) Where 
as this City (as moſt great ones are) has 
ever been infeſted with a numerous Com- 
pany of ſuch, whoſe Arrogant Confidence, 
backing their Ignorance, has enabled therti - 
to impoſe upon the People, either pany. 
ditated- Cheats; of at beſt, the palpable, dull 

and ayer Miſtakes of their elf dehuded 
K 4 Ima- 
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„ in phy 7 PRES”? and 
Galenick, in Aﬀtrology, Phyſi nomy, Pal. 
metry,” 
+ +40; Gov ernment it ſelf ; rhe laſt of which, 
Ch Fob [propoſe 1 to Diſcourſe of, or med- 


dle at all in, ſince it no ways belongs to 


—_ Trade or Vocation, as the reſt do; 
which (thanks to my God) I find. niuch 
nore fafe ; I think equally Honeſt; and 

_ arm more Profitable: But as to all the 
former, chey have been ſo erroneouſſy pra- 


ctis d by many unlearned Wretches, whom 


3 and Needine(; for the moſt Part, 

(if not. the reſtleſs Itch of Deceiving) has 
forc'd to ſtraggle and wander in unknow 
IF Paths, that even the Profeſſions themſelves, 
| - though originally the Products of the molt 


Wile Mens laborious Studies and Experien, 


ces; and by them left a wealthy and glo- 
rious 8 for Ages to come; ſeem 
by this Baſtard-Race of Quacks and (beate 


Ah to have. been run out of all Wifdem, I 
ing, Perſpicuouſneſs, and Truth, Vith which 
they were ſo plentifully ſtock'd, and now 
bun into a Neu- of meer Miſts, Imaging: 

tions, 


ww 7 Þ 
— —— — 


Mathematicks, Aldby ymy, and even 


tions, . Error 8 on 
Management. of- tl 
ey were. /- 
vou al "ices 
Bauen and Other, 
V vho for ſome Y 
fulneſs - and Aſſidu 
and receiv d ſuch. (: 
that they have ad 
and full Enjoyment 
me with. their great 
an Earneſtneſs and 
dinary, take their! 
dreſſes and Pretenſ 
Scandal upon thei! 
nours and Repurati 
Beſides, 1 hope 
rr be ſo impuden 
any ſuch foul Play 
given you ſo fair wa 
kryations. upon oth 
robri, ipſum ſeintue 
ever, Gentlemen, in 3 


Virtue is ſo exactly 


* * hg G as in 1 5 


t of theſe Idle Profeſſors indeed 


"ad: a hope) i 
Others, deem it but juſt, that 
ome Vears have, with: all Faith- 
Aſſiduity, courted theſe. Arts, 
ſuch ſignal Favours from them, 
we admitted me to the happyx 
yment of themſelves, and truſted 
ir greateſt Secrets, ſhould, with | 


ſs and Concern. more than or- 


their Parrs againſt thoſe impu- - "28 


whoſe ſaucy, impertinent Ad- 


pretenſions have brought ſuck 


n their moſt es Ho- 8 
eputations. 

hope you vill -not * gk I 
— * that if 1 had intended 


I Play my ſelf, 1 would have q 


fair warning by my ſevere Ob- 
on others. Mi alterum incuſat . 
ſeintuerif oportet, Plaut. How- 
en, in a World like this (where 
-xaQly counte erleited, and Hy- 

. pocriſie 


x 


upon his Guard againſt it) twill be y 
Hard, for a Stra = 
3 Cenlure. | 


1255 e Ifl a 
tetſeit, even 


1 138 1 W 
cri fo generally taken notes of, that 
every one, arm'd with Suſpicions, ſtand; 


ger a to  cleape a 
All T frall Gay for my clp en FRY gy 
appar ory any one like 2 Cu. 

the lake of that chiefly, 
gb I to be conſtrued -4 true Man, who 


dhe Counterfeits Example, his Original, 
n chat which he emplc oys his Induſtry and 
= Pains to. imitate and copy: Is it therefore 


his Wits and 


my Fault, if the Cheat by 


Een, makes himſelf ſo like me, that 


| him? Conſider, 


uently I cannot avoid: reſembling of 
pray, the Valiant and the 
Coward ; the wealthy Merchant, and the 


I Bankrupt; the Politician, and the Fool; 


os, and dif. 


are the ſame in 


$4 but in one alone. The Vilians Man holds 


up his Head, looks confidently round 2. 


bout him, wears 4 Sword, confts a Lord's 


„ and owns it: So does the Coward; 


one only Point of Honour, and that 


e (which, like file Metal * 
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Fhe Bankr "ral wal cla ery, 
Bargains; drove; and accepts them with 
the richeft, whilſt Paper and Credit are 
current Coin: That which makes the Dif. 
ference is real Cath, a great Defect indeed, 
and yet but one, and ar che i foundous, 
and all then the leaſt perceiv d. 
No for the Policician, de a grave, | 
deliberating, cloſe,” prying Man : Pray, are 
there nor grave, deliberating, cloſe, prying 2A 
Fools: If then the Difference betwixt all 
theſe (though infinite in Eſſect) be fo nice 
in all appearance, vill you expect ir thould 
be otherwiſe betwixt tlie falſe Phyſician, A 
ſtrologer, g. and the true: The firſt cle 
himſelf Learned Doctor, fends forth his 
Bilk, gives Phyſick and Counſel, tells and 
foretets; the other is bound to do juſt as 
much; tis ont your Experience muſt di- 
ſtinguiſh betwixt Loy to which I villng- 


ly fubmit my fel: IM only fay ſomething 


tothe — of the — in e 2 
you nn me to be one. | 


Reflect £3 1 


. 140 kT N 
Reflect A: little vhat kind of. Cteature 
tis: He 4 is one then who is fain to ſupply 


ſome higher Ability he pretends to, with | 
Craft: He draws great Companies to him, 
by dertakit ſtrange things which can ne. 
ver be ech 3 


The Polirician (by his . no — 
. fading ke the People are taken with ſpe- 
ciüious, 13 Impoſſibilities, plays the 
fame Game, proteſts, declares, promiſes 1 
know not what things, which he's ſure can 
| ner be brought about: The People be- 
lieve, are deluded, and pleas d, the Expe- 
Ration of a future Good? which thall never 
befal them, draws their Eyes off of a pre- 
ſent Evil. Thus are They kept and eſta- 
bliſn' d in Subjection, Peace, * Obedience; 
He in Greatneſs, Wealth, and Power: So 
you fee the Politician is, and muſt be a 
 Monntebank in State-Affairs, and the Moun- 
zebank (no doubt if he —_ is an arrant 


Politician in Phyſick. 
But, that I may not prove too — 


— are the 9 in vhich I. pretend 
chiefly | 


1 will proceed fairhfully to inform you, Ih 


which were it well rooted out (as I make 
Wy | no 
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chiefly at this time to ſerve my Court 


Firſt, I will, by che Leave of God, per- 


5 


fectly eure that Labes Britannica, or Grand 


ſuch Eaſe to my Patient, that he ſhall 


not be ſenſible of the leaſt Inconvenienſe 


know there are many who treat this Di 
ſeale with Mercury, dntimony, Spirits, and 
Salts, being dangerous Remedies, in which _ 
I ſhall meddle very little, and with great 

Caution, but by more ſecure, gentle, and 
leſs fallible Medicines, together with the 
Obſervation ' of ſome few Rules in Diet, 
22 cure the Patient, having freed 


him from all the Symptoms, as Looſeneſs 


of the Teeth, Scorburick Spots, Want of 
Appetite, Pains and Laſſitude in the Limbs 
and Joints, eſpecially the Legs. And, to 
ſay Truth, there are few Diſtempers in 
this Nation that are not, or at leaſt pro- 
ceed not, originally from the Scurvy; 


| no queſtion» da afall hol ele ha 
come into my Hands ) there would nor 
be heard of ſo many Gouts, Aches, Drop- 
3 and Conſumptions: Nay, even thoſe 
| thick and ſlimy Humours which generate 
Stones in the Kidaies and Bladder, are for 
the maſt. part Off. ſprings of the Scurvy, 
It would prove edlem to ſer dovn all in 
malignant Race; but thoſe who Addreſs 
_ themſelves here, ſhall be ſtill inform'd-by: 
me in the Natures of their Diſtempers, 
and the Grounds 1 proceed upon to their 
Cure: So will all reſonable People be ſa- 
tisſy d, that I Treat them with Cate, Ho- 
neſty and Underſtanding; for I am not 
of cheir Opinion, dd ac to ren- 
der their Vocations rather Wyle than 
uſeful and ſatisfactory. 

1 will not here make a Catalogue of 
. Diſcafes and Diſtempers ; it behoves. a 
PJ E I am fare, to anderſtand chem 
:- Bur if any one come to me (as 1 
think there are very few haye eſcap d my 


ne 1 hall not be aſhamed to on 
to 


— 


* 7 JFF 


* 143 T” | 
to my Patient, where 1 find my alk 10 
ſcok, and at leaſt he ſhall be — with 
me from having Experiments try'd upon 
him; a Privilege he can never hope to 
enjoy, either in the Hands of the Grand 
Doctors of the Court and Town, or in 3 
thoſe of the leſſer Quacks and Mounn- 
zebanks. It is thought fit, that I aſſure 
you of great Secreſie, as well as Care in 
Diſeaſes, where it is requiſite, whether 
Vencreal, or other; as ſome peculiar. to 
Women, the Green- S Weakneſſes, 
Inflanumations, or Obſtructions in the 
Stomach, Reins, Liver, Spleen, c. (For 
I would put no Word in my Bill hae 
bears any 8 Sound; it is enough 4 
that 1 ks my ſelf underſtood ; 1 have * 7 
(cen Phyſician's Bills as Bawdy as Are- 
tine s 8 which no Man —— walks 
varily before God can approve of.) But 
| cure all Suffocations in thoſe Parts pro- 
ducing Firs of the Mother, Convulſions; 
Nocturnal Inquietudes, and other ſtrange 
nee not fat to be donn. Lg 
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d 2 phate pee very Völen a 0 
their Hearts are like to 1 for Love, 
| when, God knows; the Diſtemper Iyes fr 
enough from that Place. 
Likewiſe Barrenneſs, proceeding dun 
ow accidental Cauſe, as it often falls 
out, and no natural Defect; (for Na. 
- ture, is eaſily aſſiſted, difficulty reſtor'd, 
but impoſſible to be made more perfect | 
"© Man, than God himſelf had ar firſt 
created and beſtowed: it.) Cures of this 
| kind I have done ſignal and many, - for 
the which I doubt nor bur I have the good 
Wiſhes and hearty Prayers of many Fami- 
lies, who had elſe pin d out their Days un- 7 
der the deplorable and reproachful Misfor- ins 
tunes of Barren Wombs, leaving plenti- {7 
ful Eſtates and Poſſeſſions, to be inherited Th 

by Strangers. 0 
e Aſtrological Predictions; Phy: 
fognomy, Divination by Dreams, and 
. (Palmeſtry 1 have not Faith 
becauſe there can be no Reaſon 


a d * it) my own Experience has 
con- 


SSS ss 


2 


3 


"7. 0. 


_—k we more of their conſie ee 


iel in ch. 


that threaten, and-laying old. of Ad Wa 
ages that might offer themſelves. 


Ia my own Practice has Ai 1 5 
me more, than all: the Sage and Wiſe 
Boſc Matters: For 


Writings extant of "th 


look* like C Oſtentationj that I have ver 


in Print. 3 KJ. Y. WE, 


| Thoſe hv hin no "Opittion of AY | | 


Truth of this Art, will not, I W 


come to me about it; ſuch as have, I 


make no queſtion of giving them ample i 


Satisfaction. 


„Nor will 1 VNR" _ down © 


here, my Willingneſs to practiſe rare Se- 


ers, (though ſomewhar collateral to my 
9 Pro- 


. * 


/ 


Des of future Pro- 
ceedings, to the avoiding of Dangers | L 


"IL BY lay this- for- my ſelf, (did it not . | : 


fldom faird in my Predictions, and 
ing been very ſerviceable in my; Ad. 

how far I am capable in this 
4 Lam fare is not fit to be deliverd ot 


. | 42 © 


her, and ſo inforce his 1 
The Knowledge of hls a 15 
cher d in my Travels abroad 1 


ve how my. Time ever 
rears Old, to this my 


d * 

— well + in * 57 vil 

you. 10 vhat a Miracle Art does there 
Nature in the preſervation Beau 

17 1 how Women of Forty b 


— 


10 m all Spots, 


and Pimples, a 


8 pre 


Freckles, H cats, | 


ite and 3 as 3 Kalk. 9 


: ou eber with your „ 
I SSH l „ ' | » IF, os \ 


1 will likewiſe Adminiſter hw which” 
ball cure the vorſt of Breaths, provided | "2 


93 


WW 4 
- 1 "4 — 
* # 4 


1 60 


| . Langs be not totally peind, 1 

2 as alſo certain and 2 — 
| '  fallible Remedies for thoſe whoſe Breaths 
* 5 e 20 e ſo that nothing but 
8 ther ery long Sickneſs,” or O d Age 


0 * ſelf, llc ever be able to ſpoil them. 


ON: will beſides (if it be deſir d) take 2. 


way from their Fatneſs vho have over 
"Tk and add Fleſh to thoſe that want 
it, without. the leaſt Detriment to ck 
Conſtitutions. 
No ſhould Galen himſelf lebt our 
"of his Grave, and tell me theſe were 


| Bawbles below the Profeſſion of a Phy: 
ſician, I would boldly: anſwer. him, 5 


I take more Glory in preſerving God's 
Image in its unblemiſh'd Beauty, upon 
; one good Face, than I ſhould 4 1 in 1 patch 
A 12 all the . d Carkalſes in the 
1 T3 


They that 1 do * hs Fee to 
come to me, ſhall be ſure from Three 
off "he Clock in che Afternoon, ill 


" 


CY \ d 
” i" 


ERS: N 


Eight. at N . at my FOG; in 
Tower-Street, ay Door to the Sign 4 
goldſmith's Houle, 


Alexander Bendo. 
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vithin Grays- Inn Gate 
next Grays- Inn Lane. 170. 
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71 ITE EH het 3 we to „De Addreſts b 
VVA. Standard Beauties, certain of Succeſs. | 
Wit careleſs Pride, at once they charm and ver, 
And ſcorn the little Cenſures of their ne n 
Sure of the unregarded Spoil, de iſe i e 
The needleſs Affectation f the Eyes, N 18 . 4 
The ſoftning Languiſhment that a 1 warms, | j 
But truſt alone to their refiftleſs Charms. 
o we, ſecur'd by undiſputed lit. 
Diſdain the damning Malice of the Pi ity. , 
Nor need falſe Arts to ſet great Nature of :" nl 
Or ftudy'd Tricks to force the Clap and Lough... S A I 
Te would-be-Criticks, ye are all undone, ce. 

For here's no. Theme for pon to work upon. "ad 
Faith ſeem to talk to Jenny, 1 adviſe, 

Of who like's who, and how Love's Markets riſe. 
Try, theſe hard Times bow to abate the Price: 
Tell her how cheap were Damſels on the Ice. | 
'Mongft City Wives and Daughters that came there, 

How far a Guinea went at * Blanket-Fair, *TheFair | 


Thus you may find ſome good Excuſe for failing = 0 i 
Of Jour veloved Exerciſe of Railng. fo call'd. 


- 


, Irbardly-minded — what they did. 
Fe ſoul! not your Ill-nature pleaſe to Day, 
E With ſome fond Scribler's new uncertain 2% 
TLoooſe ar vain Touth, and tedious as Lal Are, 

EF Or Love and Honour that o er runs the Stage. 
Fun d and 
And twill be Solemn, Noble all, 
Mi, ſacred} Mit, is all the Bus'ne 


ere, 


| Now name — hw Man one Fault. 9777 


Z Dor een to mend what Flet 
Diff rent vheir heav'nly Notes; Jer” bath; yy. 


Liſten, ye Virgins, to his charming Song, 
Eil Muſick dwelt upon his Tongue. © Dee” 
| The Gods of Love and Wit inſpir d hit ITY 

nd Love and Beauty a Was his ' Elorious Theme, 


1 Now; Lathes; ou may 3 regung his N. ame, 
* Without a Seandal on your ſpotleſs Fame. 
F With Praiſe his dear-lovd Memory purſue, 

® Hud jr” his ara Wale ro 255 MF. Was, due. 


* 8 when friend at How did PR : 170 here 


Aathors give this Treat, 
Great. . : 4 
Seren Fletcher, and the greater Nackt 3 
Gerd ig feff and pre of 


Jo make an everlaſting Harmony. « 
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5 18 not your "Es neſs to. A Hs co 
This lens bid aff 0. into Publick: — \ T ; 


Our W e Author, who to Wit gave ulis, +4 
corns Praiſe, that has been Proſtizuge 0 n. MO 
* factious Favour, the ſole Prop an — 
Of 727527 ney-Scriblers, he quits all 9 — 
FE their Flatt ries brings e enſe.d. | 
2 we our ſelves confeſs to be unfit | 1 
For ſuch Side-Boxes, and fur ſuch u Pit: 1 4H K 4 
To 2 Fair Sex ſome Compliment were hgh > © 
Did they not ſlight themſelues in liking you; 5 5 
How tan they here for fudger be thought. 4. 55 . 


Who daily your ſoft Nanſenſe take for Hit 5 
Do on your. welds N 45/4 1 4 e doat, I 
And chuſe the Man by the Embroider d c A 1 
Our Author loud 71 Touthful and the fair, = -4Y 
But ev'n in thoſe their Follies could not fare: 
Bid them d. iſcreetly uſe their preſent Store, 1 
Be Friends to Pleaſures, zuhen they pleaſe no mores | 
Deſir d the Ladies of maturer Ages, 2». 2 
If ſome: remaining Spark their Hearts enrages, & 1 
At home to quench ihinHmbers with their Pages. 
Pert, patch'd and painted there to ſpend their mo 
Nor crowd the Fronts of Boxes at New Plays : 
Advis'd young ſighing Fools to be more preſſmg, | 
And Fops of Forty to ve over ah —— 
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of. thi {11 of the 1 r 
Fas W 2 he a label. 7 Blockhead's Rage C2 
| Hence er deſpis'd him for his want of Wit, SS 
3 And ers [aid he tuo obſcenely writ, - 
Dull Niceneſs, envious of Mankind's Delight, 
| Abortrve Pang of Vanity and SpitTe 
I fhows'a Maſt _ Hand, "twas Virgil's Praiſe, © 
| Things lam und abject to adorn and raiſe.” 2 3 
D Fun on Dunghils ſhining is as bright, „ 
Ac when his Beams the faireſt Flow' invite, 8 
| But all weak Eyes are hurt by too much Li pe. 
Ter then . Owls again? the Eagle preach, 
And n ofe Flights which: they want Wag t 
| 'LikeF alftaffe let wheat: Coldiiter Heroes dead, 
And praiſe Greek Poets they could never read. 
| Criticks ſhould Persal Nur lay aſia - 
be Poet from the Enemy divide. WT 
?Twas Charity that yg our Author Write, N 
| For pour Inſiruction tis we —— to Night ; 
For ſure no Age was ever Is RR 5 . | 

Ko. ene: ol eius and Lucina m more. 
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5 K 
7] 0 1 _ Youu have me ſe RTE 
Like rampant Tory over couchant Whig, 
As ſpit-fire Bullies ſwagger, ſtwear and oye”: 
And brandiſb Bilbo, when the Fray is oer. 
Muſt cue Huff on, when were oppos'd by-none? 
But Poets, are moſt force, on thoſe who*re- > 
Shall ] jeer Popiſh Plots that once did fright . 1 
And with moſt bitter Bobs taunt little Titus? 'Y 
Or with ſharp Stile on- ſneaking Trimmers fat 
Who civilly-themſetves Prudential call? . 
Tet Witlings to true Wits as ſbon may viſe, 9 5 
As a Prudential Man can e er be Wiſe. © 
No, even the worſt of all; yet 1 will ſpare © des 
The nauſeous Floater, ubungeable as Air, 
A naſty thing, which on'the Surface rides, © 
Backward and forward with all Turns of T, ides, 5 
An Audience I will not fo conr/ely ο,ẽ · 
"Tis the lewd way of ev'ry common Muſe. 
Let Grubſtreet Pens fuch mean Diverſi on find, 3 
Bur We have _—_ 4 4 nobler Kind. 5 
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ai} ſpurious Iſſue „ by 24 
2 ſuch as with De fert their Laurels gain d, 
Hyd by true Wit Immortal Names obtain d. 
Tus hike lit\Confuls ruld the former At. 
With Love — Honour grac d that eee. 
And i ev'ry Paſſion did the Mind engage.) 
They: Sweerne/+ Arſt into. our Language brought, © 
7 * All the Secrets of Man's Nature ſonght, ( 
ad laſting Wonders they have in Conjunttion 

Rs [ wrought. 

©" Now Joins 4 Third, 4 Genius as ſublime © 
2 ever fleuriſſi d in Rome's happieſt Time. 
A. | could. he wound, as ſweetly engage, | 
£7 ? his Lave, and as diuine his Rage. 
He charmd the tender ft Virgins to Delight, 
And with: his Stile did fercef Blockhe « fright. 
| Some Beauties here I fee— — 
Though naw demure, have felt his ow fad Charms, 
And in the Circle of his Arms. 
* But for ye Fans, his Satyr reach'd ye oth, © 
Under his Lafſb your whole vaſt Herd did fall. 
© Ok fatal Loſs ! that mighty Spirit's gone! 
Alas ! his too great Heat went out too ſoon! nf 
So fatal is it vaſtly to excel; 
. Thus Joung, dl TX, his avid Lucretius fel; 


1 And no ye bittle Sparks aka inf? 75 the Pit, 
Learn all the Rev'rence due . e 3 
not with your empty Noiſe each Bench, _ 
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Nor break your bras 7% to th Orange: Wench 


That noifie Place, where meet all ſorts of Tools, : 

Tour huge. fat Lovers, and confumptive Fools, 

"Half Wits, and Gameſters, and gay Taps, whoſe T 
Ae daily to invade the dang rous 

And all ye little Brood'of” Po. 
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cius, The Roman General. | 
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. Maximus, Lieutenant- General. 
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F Tontins, Captain. - 
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| Proculus 
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q 4 Dias, An Eunuch belonging to axi "on 


ervants to the Emperor. | 
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| 'Tacina, Wife to Maximus. , ee 5 


* Cenis . 8 

br, - „Made, attending Latina. „„ 
Adelia, : 

Bred; 


Lewd Women belonging to the Court. I. 


fie * 


Ph alias 3 Fr iends to [27 ius, 7 and Servants to the 1 
Aretus, | Emperor. e ; I» 5 0 


The Curtain flies up with the Muſa ck of 
and Kettle-Drums, and diſcovers the E 
Paſſing through to the Garden, attended wit 
"ny Court Acius and Maximus 2 | 
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Auarimus 


Reat i is the Honour, which PE... 
. Does, by his frequent Viſits, 1 
1 M- — on Maximus; , 
Not leſs than thrice this Week has his ay Court, 
With all its Splendor ſhin'd within my \ * 5 
Nor does this glorious Sun beſtow his Beams 
pon a Barren Soil: My happy Wife, 
x Fwitful in Charms for YValentinian's/Heart, 
Crowns the ſof,M 
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4 Ae 8 "The? DRAG E D _ 5 
„ With ach 8 of ſucceſſive Jo 95 de” 


That loft in Love, when the long Day - 4 on 
* He willingly would give | his Empire up, 
For the = a of a Minute more: 
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| roy chroggh che. Merit of au Wi * 

A at the Qpurt ador'd as much as ſhe, 44 my 5 A 
As if the vaſt Dominion of t the Worlc a A 
He had exchang'd with me for my 7 [om 5 
Acius. I rather with he would exchange his Paſ- I 7 
* Wie you his Thirſt af Love ſor yours * 9 Is 
And leving y the der PoeCidii.« 5 14 
Of * 1 Wih hes in Lana Aims, 7 

Thad how he may, by force of Worth and Vires 
{ # Aintain the Sn t -; his Imperial Crown B 
plects for Garlands made of Roſes, g 
Whift, in Pilhain of his ill- guided Youths y 
Whole Provinces fall off, and 1 to have : Wy 
Him for their Prince, who is his Pleaſures Stave. 1 
Mar. Fcannot blame the Nations; noble Friend, V 
1 ling off fo faſt from this wild Man, A 
© When, under our Allegiance be it ſpo cen 
MN „ And the moſt happy. Lie of our ,,, ſv 
© - The whole World groans beneath him: ByrheC Gods, | 
Fd racher be 4 Bond- ſlave to his Pandefs, > N 
 Conftrain'd b y-Power to ſerve their vidious Wilk, F. 
Than bear the * Of being held c V 


A Favouritè to this Fool-fatter'd Tyrant, | 
Where lives Virtue, ©” © 
Honour, Diſeretion, Wiſdom? Who are card 
And choſen to the ſteering of his Empire, 2 
5 22 an. n Traicors? * r 7 0 
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And tho" theſe Truths would ask a een, 


Are like the Temples 


Becauſe the Prieſts, who touch theſe Sweets ,: are 


Nor think I:ſpeak it with Ambition, 


Neo r more the Followers of their mighty Poren 


| Why is the Eniperor, this Man we honour, e 
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p< 5 F Men 3 up for C odnefs fake, : lee 
Grow to the rugged Walls for want of Action 


Only you happy ſelf, and I that love 10 ‚// 
is a — means to me eb Favdur: — 
A cis. No more, my wotthyF 


rien „tho, theſs 
be Truths, 8 k 


At leaſt alittle Mending— Yet temembet 5 


We are but Subjects, Maximus, Obediemœæ ogg | 
To what is dene; and Grief for what's il Honk, 
Is all we can call Ours. The Hearts of Princes 


che Gods: Pure Incenſt ad 
'Tilfomcunhallow'd Hands defiterhicir Ofri N 
urns ever there. We muff not put em out, J 


wicked. 2 
we dare not, deareſt Friend; ray; more, we canto, ö 5 9 
While we conſider whoſe we Arc, * bows. EE: 
To what Laws bound, much me to What 
While Majeſty is made to be oed, 
And not enquir'd into. 
Max. Thon beſt of Friends and. 
© wiſe Inſtructions gn | 
Are not lefs charitable, weigh büt thus much,, 


For, by the Gods, I do not. Why, my ne 
Why are we thus? Or how became thus wi! _ 

ins. You'll fall agate into Jour F 70 J 
Or are we now no thore the Sons of R nnr? 


But conquer d Gaul, and Quivers of the Parthianr? 5 


Tis God that ought t to dhe?” M2 
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„„ OBE en are too . 5 me *e | 
Mex. Give me leave, Why is this Aur of us? 
Hains. I dare not hear Jou 8 thus. 7; 
Mar. Til be modeſt; _ 0. WW 
Thus led away, thus vainly led away, . 
And we Beholders! Miſconceive me not, ” 'Þ 
I fow no Danger in my Words; but N 
And to what end are we the Sons of Fathers. 
Famous and faſt to Rowe! Why are their Virtues 
d in the Dangers of a hoodie Ran 


g i 1 
Their Honours Time 3 e 
1 2 1 think for our Example 
eint. You ſpeak we. © " [Hard 
Max. Why are we Seeds of thoſe Shad: to ſhake. 
3 With Bawds and baſe Informers? Kiſs Diſcredit, 
And court her Itke a Miſtreſs? Pray your leave yet, 
| Youll fay th Emperor's young, and apt to e 7, 
E Impreſſion from his Pleaſures,” - Mg; 
Tet even his Errgts have their good Effects, 
For the ſame genfle Temper which inelines' 
$ + His Mind to Softneſs, docs his Heart defend 
From Sayage Thoughts of Cruelty and Blood, 
Which thro' the Streets of Rome in Streams did oy 
F rom Hearts of Senators, under the Reigns 
Of our ſeverer Warlike Emperors? 
While under this ſcarcely one Criminal = Fa 
Meets the hard Sentence of the dooming Law, 
And the whole World diſſolv'd into a Peace, 
Owes its Security to this Man's Fleafures; . 
* Buy eAEcius—be ſincere, do not defend 
Actions and Principles your Soul — £2 
Fou know this Virtue is his 2 Me De 
| Tmpunicy 1s the en e * 1 4 
1d 


450 . the GC Ge tels his raden 4 
Exceeds the 1 of a Man: = 
Nay, to fay jultly, Friend, they ate loath'd Vines, 'Y 
And ſuch asfhake our Worths with foreign Nations. 
ee. You ſearch the Sore too e and Bo 1 
= me tell vou, | ve 5 : _ 4 
ba, any other Man, this had: bean Tren = 
415 rewarded: Pray depreſs your pu, „ 
Fo or 0 I conſtantly believe you honeſt. 
2 5 b Real no bpm for 7 elſe; ) and whe ne Nai: 2 
ce ur Ou owe tot (= m ire: NF 
Yet take h rigs ee all Ears 15 A 
Hear not with that Diftin&ion mine do; fe you'll © 
Admoniſhers, but Urg ers of your Actions, 1 | 
And to the heavieſt (Friend by and pray e 
We are but Sh ben Motions others give us „ 
And tho? our Pities may become the Times, 4 
2 Powers cannot; nor may we juſtiſie <A 1 
Our private Jealouſies by open OY OE 
Wife or what elſe to me it matters not 
I am your Friend; but durſt my own gi 8 
And by that Soul I ſpeak mk. juſt Affectionz. OS I ; 
Toturn my Hand from m Tru which is Obec 1 
And give the Helm my Virtue holds to nad 3 
Tho? I had both the leſſings of the Bruti, "Sh * 
And both their Inſtigations, tho? my Cauſe. 1 3 
Carry d a Face of Juſtice beyond parts" At 
And as I am a Servant to my Fortunes, 8 
That daring Soul that firſt caught | Diſc 0 * 85 ence, 
Should feel the firſt Example. 8 
Max. Miſtake me not, my 6 WS > . | 
Do not: believe, that thr 4 mean eau sf ; 
yow & 8 Ul — 8 OY 12 * N 
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1 an e ac d 700 per * 5 
nas 1 to RE him Hehe a, iN 3 
Jo priyate Laſs or Wrong inflames my. Spirits 
be. en pen) 8 
I am concern d ſor Rome, Wet rg the World, 
I And when th' Emperor pleaſes to afford wy 
Time from his Pleaſures, to take care of thoſe * 
am his Slave, and have a Sword and 28 ON 
b for his See i 4. 1 65 -þ 
re w you are brave, Rf 
| And, like a Ren, juſtly are Sher d; 
But ſay he be to bl ame. Are therefore e 
Fit Fires to purge him? No, my deareſt F 8. 
Tbe Elephant is never won with Angerr 
=» Nor muſt that Man, wha wu reclaim a Lon, 5 
oneſt Aions, an 1 Truth that breaks 
bk. A E on Fn: Service chaſte and e 
4 Bs Is gba; that __ E Prince back, then he ſees, 
® An not till then truly repents his Errors. 
* . My Heart agrees with youþs : mM. cake 
| 'your bunt. af Bt. 
© The Emperor appears; let us EY IEEE 
B And 1 80 both do love bin, mar he flouriſh. 
| 3 7 W 
Euter Valentinign and Lucina. vet. SW 


2 Pal. "Which way Lau , hope you, to 1 e 
| TRE GIN both of Fyrannous and Frans 40. Bi 
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OE * AL LENT _ N IId N.- 
While your Admirers languiſh by your 8 
And at your Feet an Emperor deſpairs! 
N Gods! why: Was I mark'd out of all your tron. 
Jo ſuffer tamely under mortal Hate? Pat 
Is it not. I that do Pr otect your Shri nes? | 3 Toe; 15 > 3 
Am Author of your Sacrifice and Pray N 4 
Forced . vhoſe Heat Commands the en 
Worl 
Submits to own your 7 Ws 8 Power: 2 
And muſt I feel the Lorments of N RP. 8 Fr + i 
Betray d by Loye to be the Slave of corn??? 
But is not you, poor harmleſs Dieties, 175 7 * 
Than can make Halentiniun ſi igh 290; mourn! Y 
Alas! all Power is in Lucina's Eyes BY 1.4 
How ſoon could I ſhake off this {gs Earth, ak 3 
Which makes me little lower than your =" A 
And ſit in Heaven an Equal with the Firſt : 
But Love bids me purſue a nobler Aim, 85 Dt . = 4 
Continue Mortal, and Lacina's Slave 3 
From whoſe fair Eyes, would Pity take my Parte! 
And bend her Will to ſave a bleeding Heart; *: Dirk 
Lin her Arms ſuch Bleſſings ſhould obtain, by 
For which th? unenvy'd Gods might-wiſh in 5 1 
Lucin. Ah! Ceaſc to tempt thoſe Gods r 
Great Emperor ofthe World, and Lord of Me! L 
 Heav'n has my Life ſubmitted to Poet Will! | 
My Honour's Heav'ns, which wil preſerve its own. ; 4 
/ I How vile a thing am Ihen that Aae!!! 
1. When of my Honour you have rifl'& me, 
.' Þ What other Merit have I to be yours? 25 
With my fair Fame let mę your Subject lire, * 
And faye that Humbleneſ you ſmile uponns: 
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1 — gracious Looks, whale Wa ſhould re- 
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Make yo your poor W tremble, ; when ch 
t they e Lightning's fatal Fl: 
Which b Te ba purſu' d, 


Blaſting Hoſe Fields on which it ſhin'd bef 
And ſhould the Gods abandon worthleſs M 
E A Sacrifice to Shame and to Diſhonour; 3 
A Plague to Rome, and Blot to Cæſar's Fa 
For what Crime yet unknown ſhall Maxim 
By me and Cæſar be made infamous? 
I be faithfull'ſt Servant, and the kindeſt Le 
Ss true, fo brave, ſo gen'rous, and fo juſt, 
3 Whone er knew Fault; why ſhould he fallto 
Ful. Sweet Innocence! Alas! your Mas 
| (Whoml like you eſteem!) it is no Dang 
If Duty and A legiance be no Shame! 
A Hate not Prætors through the ſpacious E 
|. Who in my Name do mig ty Nations 8755 
Enjoying rich Dominions in my Right, 
| Their Temporary Governments 1 change, 
Divide or take away, as L ſee good 
And this they think no Inj jury nor Shame; 3 
Can you believe your Husband's Right to 
Other than what from me he does derive? 
- Who juſtly may recal my own at Pleaſure; 
Am] not Emperor? This World my own! 
B wut a Partner by the : Gods? 
And ſhall thoſe Gods, who gave me all, al 
That one leſs than my ſelf ſhould have a C 
To you, the Pride and Glory of the whole 
Lou, without whom the reſt is worthleſs L 
Life a baſe Slavery, Empire but a Mock: 
And Love, the Soul of all, a bitter Curſe! 
No, * Blefling, Maxim v9 and 1 
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Whoſe Valour may reduce rebellious lives, * 


bo: wiſe Integrity ſecure the reſt;; 70 
In all thoſe Rights the Gods to me have given: | . 


While I from tedious Toils of Empire wy” 
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6" change our Provinces, the World ſhall bow 
Beneath my Scepter, graſp'd in his ſtrong __— 
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The ſervile Pride of Government deſpiſe! bY 2 2 


Find Peace and Joy, and Love and Hea e 9 
And ſeek for all my Glory in thoſe Eye. 
Lucinu. Had Hes n deſign d for me ſogreata Fare 5 q 


As Cæſar's Love, I ſhould have been preſerv d; 


By careful Providenee for him alone 
Not offer d up at firſt to Maximus ; 1-4 
For Princes ſhould not mingle with their Shoes, 4 
Nor ſeek to quench their Thirſt in troubled Streams. 
Nor am I fram'd with Thoughts fit for a Throne.. 7 


To be cemmanded ſtill has been my Joy; 
And · to obey the height of my Ambition. 


When young, in anxious Cares I ſpent the ber, 


Trembling for fear, leaſt each unguided Step 
Should tread the Paths of Error and of Blame: 


Till Heav'n in gentle Pity ſent my Lord, "= 
In whofe Commands my Wiſhes meer cheir End, 


Pleas'd and ſecure while following his Will; 9 04 


Whether to live or die, I cannot er. 


Vou, like the Sun, Great Sir, are plac'd above, | 


1, a low Myrtle, in the humble Vale, 2120148 . 


May flouriſh by your diſtant Influence; | 
But ſhould you bend your Glories nearer __ 


Such fatal Favour withers me to Duſt. 
Or I in fooliſh Gratitude deſirtrte 
To kiſs yaur Feet, by whom we live and grow | 
NW a —_— 1 ſouls * vain . = 
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4 Who an ads aer; age Mus: ron 2222 8 Pots » W-: 
5 e eee Breaſt I lye! 1 
Torn from that Bed, like gacher'd, F low! rs, I = 
Val. Ceaſe A ae yy rg | 
$ There needs no Succour to Prevailing A 13 
' Your Beauty had ſubdu'd my Heart WS „ 
Such Viele could alone enſlave me more: 
I you love Maximus. to this degree! TY 
How would you be in Love, Did you fore; me? 
In her, who to a Husband is ſo kind, | 
"What Raptures might a Lover hope to find: >. > Ne E 
I burn, Lucina, like a Field of Corn) 
E flowing Streams of kindled Flanies Oer born, 
* When: North Minde drive he. Aowenrt, Wa f 
ain ii * 
These Fires into my Roſa you. have thrown, 
And muſt in Pity quench em in your own: 
Heav'n, when it gave your Eyes th'i — Pows 5 
Which was ordain'd to caſt an Emperor THE 
Into Love's Fever, kindly did impart 
That Sea of Milk to bathe his burning Heart, wy 
| Thro' all thoſe Joys. -| Lays: 880 on e. 
un. Hold, Sir, he Mercy: s lake — 5 
Love will abhor whatever Force can take. 
I may perhaps perſuade my ſelf in time, 
That this is Duty which now ſeems a Crime; 
I tothe Gods, and beg they will inſpire 
N My Breaſt, or yours, with = it ſhould 1 | 
Fal. Fly to their Altars ſtraight, and let em know 
. Now i is ei time to make me Friend or For, _ 
If ro my Withes they your Heart encline, _ 
Or they re no longer F wonnites of mine. [ExLucin 
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3 ever — do hope to be by r * 4 
Protected in your boundleſs 2 N 
For Diſſoluteneſs cheriſh*d,. lov d and dard. = 
On Piramids of your own Vices rais t ¾ꝭk 
Above the reach of Law, Reproof, r Shame, * 


Aſſeſt me now to quench my raging Flame. 


.'Tis not as heretofore a Lambent Fire 24 1 


Rais'd by ſome common Beauty in my Bene 

Vapors . Idleneſs or looſe Deſire, 1 Y 
By each new Motion caſily ſuppreſs d. 
But a ſix d Heat that robs me of all Reſt. Lead H 2 
Before my dazled Eyes could you now place I 
- A Thouſand willing Beauties, to alle 3 
And give me Luſt tor ev'ry looſe Embrac Saen 30 
- Lucina's Love my Virtue would ſecure: en [oo 


„ 


From the contagious Charm in vain I für p 
I has ſeiz d upon my Heart, and mR dee. 
That great Preſervatiye Variety! | 5 
Co, call your Wives to Council, and prepare bl 
To tempt, diſſemble, promiſe, fawn and Fe 
To make Faith look 11 Folly uſe your Skill, 2 
Virtue and ill-bred. Croſsneſs in the Will 
Fame, the looſe Breathings of a clam'rous s Croud} 4 
Ever in Lies moſt confident and loup! 
Honour a Notion! Piety a Cheat! 1 
And if you prove ſucceſsful Bawds, he great. — 
Chy. All hindrance to your hopes we'll ſoon remove, 
And clear the Way to your Triumphant Love. 
Bal. Lucina for your Wiſhes we'll prepare, 
And ſhew ve know ta mer has v ve are: 1 : 


{Us % | 
: * * 4 4 * # ad * N 


"i 


* 3 
_ 15 


b 1 1 55 n GE D TS . 
Ik Val. Once more che Fow'r of Vos and Tears 11 


III prove; 
| Theſe may perhaps her apts N ature more, : 
To Pity firſt, by Conſequence to Love. : 
Poor are the Brutal Conqueſts we obtain \ 
Oer barbarous Nations by the force of Arms, ; 
But when with humble Love a Heart we gain, 
N a our bpm on our rot: rors es Charms, ) 

F 
( 


„ * 
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- 15 N - 


1 Such Triumphs's rh to us may Höneer ir lis 
3 No Glory's vain, which does from Pleaſure. {pri ng 
How now, (Heins! Are the Soldiers ques © - 

 e Aeins. Better T hope, Sir, than they were. 
Val. They're pleas d, I hear, 


1 . To cenſure me > apr for my Pleaſures; FE: "ak 
3 Short] they'll fight againſt me., EINE 
* | Chains? Gods defend, Sir. And ber cheir Cen 


2 Such ſhrewd : Judges 1 5 err 2 are 
A Donative of Ten Seſtetces . 
III undertake ſhall make em ring your! Praiſes fs 8 
More than they ſung A 5 Pleaſures. RE 
Fial. I believe thee! e 
E Art thou in Love, int yer: 152 Embraces 
t Acius. Oh no, Sir, lam ec dies; ; my 
That only am acquainted with Alarms, : 
Would break their Water Bodies. KS. 
Val. Never fear it. nen 
They are ſtronger chan FO cha- ME 
The Empreſs ſwears thou art a luſty + Soldier, 1 
A good one I believe thee. [Sir The 
Acius. All that Goodneſs i is but FRO Orearurs Fed 
Val. But tell np truly, | Fe all: 


2 


993 


a mY VALENTINIAN. =. 
ge; . ching concerns 1 e 

That's fit for me to ſpeak, or you to Re 1 

Vul. What ſay the Soldiers of me! And the is © M 
Mince? em not, good Acius, but deliver [Words 1 1 

The very Forms and Tongues they talk withal.. |, 

#3 e Afcins. IIl tell you, Sir; but with this Caarie 5 

„vou be not ſtirr d: For ſhould the Gods live with us, 

Eren thoſe we certainly believe are Right᷑ous, 

Give em but Drink, they'd cenſure chem . 
Val. Forward! » much, 
aus. Then to begin, They ſay you ſleep too 

g. By which they judge you, Sir, too ſenſual: 

Apt to decline your Strength to Eaſe and Pleaſure 3 
And when you do not ſleep, you drink too much; 
From which they fear Suſpicions firſt, then Ruin: 
And when you neither drink nor ſleep, youguels, Sir, 

Which they affirm firſt breaks your Underſtandingz  /* 

Then dulls the Edge of Honour, makes them om” 1 

That are the Ribs and Rampires of the 3 i 

Fencers and beaten Fools, and ſo regarded: - 70 

But I believe * em not: For were theſe Truths, | 

Your Virtue can correct them. A 

Hul. They ſpeak vainly. BE Y 
. /Ecins. They lay moreover, Sir, 4 you will 

I or they will take their Freedoms:tho* the Sword + 

Were at their Throats: That of late Times, like Nero, 

And with the ſame Forgetfulneſs of Glory, 

You have got a vein of Fidling: So they term it. 
Hal. Some drunken Dreamers, Eine. 
Aius. So I hope, Sir. e 

beſides, you nouriſh ſtrange Dre 
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re, w1 h the * at of the Empire they call Bawds,. 
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e _ mf e, chat 10 5 you. © 
Poul What n r ? Fot Iperccive they havens no 
To ſpare} me! 1 e . mind | 
x AEfthes. Nor hurt) you, on my Soul Sir" But ſuch 
Nor can the Power 5 Man reſtrain it) er 
F 5 5 When they are full of Meat, and Eaſe, mu " 
e. I lee fpoken t foo o much, s. 
Val. Ill have all. 
Afcins; It is not fit LACY 
Four Ears ſhould hear FR: Vanities, „no een 
Oan juſtly ariſe to you from their Behaviour, | 
. Unleſs you were guilty of theſe Crimes. 
A Pal. Tt may be I am ſo. Therefore forward, 
Aciuc. I have ever learn d to Bo Wo 
© Pal. No more Apologies. SELL, 
Ap Mets. "They grieve bende K. . 
Tok ee the Nations, whom our ancient Virtue . 
any a weary March and Hunger conquer d, TI 
"With Loſs of many a daring Life ſubdu'd, 1 
Fall from their fair Obedience; and ev'n murmur 
Jo ſee the Warlike Eagles mew their Honours 
In o obſcure Towns, that us'd to prey on Princes; 
| for Enemies, and teli the Captain 
The F ruits of Italy are luſcious: Give us Ag 77t, 
Or ſandy Africt to diſplay our Valours, fee ers 
There, where our Swords 742 us Meat, and 
* Digeſt our well. got Food; for here our Weapons, 
And Bodies that were made for ſhining Brafs, 
Are both unedg'd, and old, with Eaſe and Women! 
And then they cry again, Where are the g mans 
ird with hor Hain or Gallia? Bring em ear: 
And * the. "_e of War, ee d Mithridates, 
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Pour on — 5 an Phi Mi like: 4 1 Nin 
Hiding the Face of Heav'n with Show'rs of Arrows, 
Yet we dare fight like Romans; then as Soldiers - 


Tir'd with a weary March, they tell their- Wounds. 
Ev'n weeping ripe ripe, they were no more nor ceepery 
And glory in theſe Scars that make em lovely. f 
And fitting where a Camp was, like ad Pilgrims 


They reckon up the Times and loading Eabours 


2 


Of Julius or Germanicus, and wonder "fnour,. / 


That Rome; whoſe Turrets once were topt with Ho- -. 


Can now forget the Cuſtom of her Conqueſts? [us: 


And then they blame you, Sir-— andſay, Who leads © 


Shall we ftand here like Statues! Were bur F athers 


The Sons of lazy Moors, our Princes Perſians! 


Nothing but Silk and Softneſs? Curſes: on em 
That firſt taught Nero Wantonneſs and Blood, 


Tiberins Doubts, Caligula all Vices 2 
For from the Spring of cheſe en Princes— | 
Thus they talk, Su 7 203/03.3007 00d Mr 
Why do you Soy theſe things: £05 £5 5a 5 EL <4T- 
Acius. Why do you do em? 2 RS 


1 take the Gods to witnefs, with more jog 
And more Vexation hear theſe Reproaches, Glaſs] 


Than were my Life dropt from me through an . 


Haul. Tis like then you believe-?em, or at leaſt, 
re glad they ſhould be ſo: Take heed — young: 


Build your own Tomb, and e Hou. 


Than dare a Prince's Ar 

eAcins. I am old, 9 5 : 
And Fen Years more Addition is TI ere 
Now igen y Life be pleaſing to you, N ic. 
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'  *Gainſt which my beaten Body was my Armour! 
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[His I may die a Roman-—— 


(As lee me brag; 9 E os a warty novice!) 
ever any Worth or Truſt * ER SEES 
fe} a Fayour, Sir; if all We  4 
' Hazards of my Youth "Colds Burns Want | 
1 oe ou-and for the pie be not Vices: 
By the Stile you have ſtamp'd upon me, Soldier! 
me not fall into the Hands of Wen Lp 44 
Fal. I underſtand you R PET 
Ait. Let not this Body C1 
Ii has look'd bravely in his Blood for Fa , 
And covetous of Wounds, and for your Safety: 
After the ſcape of Swords, Spears, Slin gs and Arrows, 


Thro Seas, and thirſty Deſarts, now be Purchaſe 
For Slaves and baſe Informers: I ſee Anger | 
And Death look thro”: 22 Eyes .I am abt 
8 and know t telling of this Truck uy, 
made me 
A Man clean loſt to chis World—I embrace ir, be 
78 my laſt Petition, Sacred , 5 | 


Pal. Riſe! My Friend =. 
And worthy of my Love: Reclaim the Soldiers! 
Ell ſtudy to do ſo upon my ſelf. _ at 
Go keep your Command; and proſper. 
© Acins. Life to Ceſar. | Th&s 
Hal. The Honeſt 97 this eius, WS 
Who i is indeed the Bulwark-of my Empire, 
Is to be cherjſh'd for the good it brings f 
Not valu'd as a Merit in the Owner! „ 
All Princes are Slaves bound up by Gratitude, Ex 
And Duty has no Claim beyond Acknowleg 
_ Which rl Pay e Acius, FRY ſtill aden © 
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pen faithful humble, "viglait' and brave; 
Talents as I could wiſh em for my Slave: N 115 
But, oh this Woman! l drag 7 
Is it a Sin to love this: lovely oma Nn toi BY 1 
No; ſhe is ſuch a Pleaſure, being — 

Ther tho I were a Roca os on wes Blood. b 
5 1 
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Bu. aff ever Tank the ike: ſhe's s no more x "> Pol 

No more another Woman, no moreater's 
With any Hopes or Promiſes laid to her, 25 
Let them be ne er ſo weighty, ne er fo wianing, 
Than Jam with the Motion of N own SR 
Proc. Chylax. 3 

Lou are a 88 yet in theſe Deſigns, 

At leaſt in Rowe. Tell me, and tell me. . 

bid you e'er know in all your Courſe of . 

1. In all the Ways of Women you have rode through? ³ 

For I prefume you have been brought Ps a. W 
As we, to fetch and carry. © 

Chyl. True—— 1 have ſo. 5 | 

Proc. Did you, I ſay again, in all this Progreſs 

Ever diſcover fuch a Piece of Beauty, 

Ever ſo rare a Creature, and no doubt, | 

One that muſt know her Worth too, and affect i 2 | 


. But this Wench ſtaggers me 9 


. A 0 £5, 
* 1 try id her farther: CID | 


"a+ & Ale TRAGED? 1 


Ay, e be elſe tis none; ed, 
= againſt the Tide of all Temptations? 
oneſt to one Man, and to her Husband 8 
And yet not Eighteen, not = N 1 87 
e 2 | 
I confeſs it freely 
4 fr faw her Fellow, nor ever r ſhall: W_ 
For all our Grecian Dames as 1 have try'd, 
And ſure I have try'd a Hundred—if I ſay Two, 
I peak within n All. 2 Beautics, 
1 all the Co ory of all theſe Wt 
Maids, Widows, Wives of what D egree or Calling 
So they be Greeks and fat; for there's my Cunning; 
1 ee undertake, and _ ſweat for, Proculus, 
4 exe t tO in, twice as many, | 
EF Under hoard Found fo lay them far: 


> : 


dn oau%ks 


F. _Zycim. Do you fee theſe Jewels? | 
E Y ou would ne theſe cel Baits now; ru aue 
| Here's half the Wealth of a. "on 

Bal. Theſe are nothing | | 
Too the full Honours I propounded to ber. TED 7 
l bid her think and be, and preſent} . 

Whatever her Ambition, what the nter 

Oft others would add to her, what her — 

© Could more enlarge, what any Precedent 

| Of any Woman rifing up to Glory; 
| And ſtanding certain here, and in the higheſt, - | 

'Y " Could. give her more: Nay, to be Empreſs 

Proc. And cold at all theſe Offers? 5 

Bal. Cold as EOS 7 T0 WY 1 


- ve * 


Der 


ant fur; that 1 chink the is no Womans 7 
At leaſt as Women go now. 2 
. Lyem. Why, what did 

. 1 offer'd that, hy 2a ihe been bat Miſtreſs - 
Of as much as Doves have Thadreach'd her, ' 
A ſafe Revenge of all that ever hate her. 
The crying down for ever of all Beauties, 4 
* may be thought come near her. N 
That was pretty. | 

Oh I never knew that way fail; per rel you, 0 
I d her 4 Gift beyond all yours, 
That, that had made à Saint fart, well confider'd; ij 
The Law to be her Creature; ſhe to make it, — 
Her Mouth to give it: Every thing alive 
From her Aff to draw their Good or Evil, 
Fd in em ſpight of Fortune, a new Nature 
de ſhould be call'd, and Mother of all Ages 
Aue ſhould be hers, what ſhe did; e Views i 
Should blefs to all Poſterities, her Air 3 
Should give us Life, her Earth and Water frod uh 1 
Aud 1 = tur when he elo hay 3 
M | hop then but when ſhe have it fo: 
= he ould be held a Moral.” e 8 4 
, L£ycin. And ſhe heard you? 2 55 11 

Cl. Ves, as a ſick of jo hears a Noiſe, 6. be 4 
That ſtands Funde brd, his Judgment. 
| 1 | ae r Nane beer , | 
| any t t Name, empty Title, i 
25 Fir be ſo 2 Fools are us d to fn i, . 1: 1 
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A Power that can preſerve us after Death, 
And make the Names of Men out-reckon Ages, | 
This Woman has a God of Virtue in her. 


; Bal. 4 I would the Emperor were that God. 455 
nd = Ms * c | 


_—_ TRA 6 L » r 
© Chyl. She-havin her. i 8 \ 
. All the Contempt of Glory, — 8 vain 8 = 8 


Ol all the Sroicks,: all che Truth of Chriſtians, 
And all their, Conſtaney; Modeſty was made 
Wen ſhe was firſt intended; when ſhe bluſhes | " 
It is the holieſt thing to look upon; ( 
I be pureſt Temple of her Sex, chat ever » or: 
* Made Nature a bleſs d Founder .I 
If ſhe were any way inclininng 
Io Eaſe or Pleaſure, or affected N | 
Proud to be ſeen os worſhipp'd, twere a Vane 
But, on my Soul, ſhe is chaſter than cold Camphire 
B34. I think fo too: For all the ways of Woman 
Like a full Sail ſhe bears againſt: I ask'd + a 
After my many Offers, . — with her, 
And her many down Denials, Ho-] 1 
| If the Emperor, grown mad with Tore would font 
bSbe pointed to a Lucrece that hung by, her: 
And with an angry Look — that from her Eyes | 
Shot Veſtal Fire againſt me, ſhe departed. tt 
Proc. This is the firſt Woman I wasever pos'd i in 
Let I have brought young loving Tung ee 
This Two and Thirty Lear. 
Cb. I find by this Fair Lady „ 
S The Calling of a Bawd to be a ſtrange, 
A wiſe and ſubtle Calling; and for none 
| But ſtaid, diſcreet and underſtanding People: * * 
And as the Tutor to Great Alexander 
Would ſay, A young Man ſhould not dare to 5 
His Moral Books till after Five and Twenty, 
S8 So muſt that He or She that will be Bawdy, 
b mean diſcreetly Bawdy, and be truſted); 
fithey will riſe and Nin Experience, . 2 
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I take it is no b Neb] Play. 
Bal. What's to be thouę ie of? 95 
Proc. The Emperor m — i it. 4 
Lein. If the Women ſhould chance t to > fail 100. 
Ol As tis Ten to One. © 

Proc, Why, what remains but! new Nets for the 


oY r 


Em ner Valentina. 
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ire. End. „What Have you bro h her? A 4 
n C Brought her, Sir! alas 2 
1 Whar would you do with ſuch a Cake of Ice, N 
. I Whom all the Love i' ch' Empire cannot thaw: "1 
A dull croſs thing, inſenſible of Glor /, 4 
rer Deaf to all Promiſes, dead to Deſire, 115 5 


er? MW A tedious Stickler for her Husband's Rights, 9 
Who, like a Beggar's Curr, hath brought her uß 
Io fawn on him, and bark at all beſides, © [fear 
in Wl Emp: Lewd and ill-manner'd Fool, wer't not e 
er I To do thee good by mending of thy Manners > 
IId have thee whipt ! Is this th Account you —_ — 
To caſe the Torments of my reſtleſs Mind? [your 
all. Cæſur! In vain your Vaſſals have ende- 
= [78 ByPromiſes,Perſualions;Reaſons,Wealch, =__ 
A ho can make the firmeſt Virtue bend. 
Io alter her. Our Arguments, like Darts 
ad WW Shot in the Boſom of the boundleſs Air, 
Are loſt, and do not leave the leaft lapecdion:- 


Forgive us, if we fail'd to overcome = 9 
Vircue that could reſiſt the Emperor. 2 
Emp. You tr” Proyokers of my Kuſh | 


is „ he 
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| Who can incite, and haye no Power to . 
How dare you be alive, and I unſ 
W bo to your Beings have no other Tale | 
Nor leaſt Hopes ta preſerve em, but m Smiles? 
Who play like poiſonous Inſects all the | * | 
In the warm Shine of me your Vital Sun; 
And when Night comes muſt — 
MVovretches ! whole vicious Lives, mnie wickdroy 
be abſolute Protection of my Fayour, - 4 
Will drag you into all the Milcries - „„ 
E te your 9 uniyerſal Mae, ' 
And Law, with Jails 2 Whips can bri upon * 
As you have ald to ſatisfie my U 5 25 
Perdition is the leaſt you can expect, 
Who durſt to undertake and not 3 . 
Slaves! Was it fit I ſhould be diappointed * 5; 
Let live R 
Continue infamous : a little longer; „ 
| You have deſerv'd to end. But for this. once THE 
| Tl not tread out your naſty Snuffs of Life; 
q 5 But had your poiionous Flatteries Pera 5 
Upon her Chaſtity J ſo admire, | | 
A Virtue that adds F 'ury to my Flames! 
had devour'd er this —. Careaſſes 3 
1 Wo that an Object fit for my Deſires, 
Which lycs within the reach of your Prſuaſions = 
Had you by your infectious Induſtry —- © 5 . 
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Shew q my Lucina frail to that degree, 
Tou had been damn'd for undeceiving me. | 
But to poſſeſs her chaſte and uncorrupted, I 
I bere lyes the Joy and Glory of my Loved, _ 
A Paſſion too refin'd for your dull Souls, 
_ ſuch a — as 1 corn to Owe | 


ns! 


3 , 
I 


, You ſtil infiſt upon that Ido Honoar, 


A 


H ad re Aae; — * him know - 
He muſt come inſtantly and ſpeak with me; 


F 


The reſt of you wait here III play to N ht. 
You ſawey Fool! fend privately away 2 ea. 
For Lytis hither by the Garden Gate, 

That ſweet-fac'd Eunuch that ſung 
In Mavimus's Grove the other Day 
And in my Cloſer keep him till F come. ber Val. 
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. deen Sie. -F. A 
a ſoft Rogue, this Jeins,, . LE 4 
And rightly underſtood. 3 f 
He's worth a Thoufand Womens Niceneſſes! - 


The Love of Women moves even with their Luft, 
Who therefore ſtill are fond, hut ſeldom juſt! 
Their Love is Uſury, while they pretend; 101i 4 
Jo gain the Pleaſure double which they lend. A 
But a dear Boy's diſintereſted Flame 2 
Gives Pleaſure, and for meer Love gathers ran, 5 
In him alone Fondneſs ſincere does prove, 

60 n the kind, tender, naked . is Love. keen. 


S C EN E U. 4 Garda, I 
Enter Lucind, Ardelia, on Phorba. 


* 
K 
. — W — — — 
— 


Can it renew your Youth? Can. it add Wealth? 
Or take off Wrinkles? Can it draw Mens Eyes, 
To gaze upon you in your Age? 'Can Honour, 
That truly is a Saint to none but Soldiers, 

d look'd into, bears no Reward but Danger, 
** you the moſt — Woman * o. 8 
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Who can incite, and haye no Power to help, | 
Ho dare you be alive, and I unſatisfy'd, - 

W bo to your Beings have no other Title 
Nor leaſt Hopes to preſerve em, but my Smiles? 
Who play like poiſonous Inſects all the Day, 

In the warm Shine of me your Vital Sun; 
And when Night comes muſt periſh 
Wretches ! whoſe vicious Lives, when I withdraw 
The abſolute Protection of my Favour, 
Will drag you into all the Miſcries 5 

That your own Terrors, univerſal Hate, , 
AndLaw, with Jails and Whips can bringupon you. 
As you have fail'd to ſatisfie my Wiſhes, - 
Perdition is the leaſt you can expect, 

Who durſt to undertake and not perform! 
| Slaves! Was it fit I ſhould r *. 

Vet live | 
Continue infamous a little longer; BY 35 
Yau have deſerv'd to end. But for this once 

Ill not tread out your naſty Snuffs of Life; 

But had your poiſonous Flatteries prevail d 10 
Upon — Chaſtity J ſo admire, 5 
A Virtue that adds F 'ury to my Flames! 

= had deyour'd er this your Carcaſſes; 

Is that an Object fit for my Deſires, | 
Which lycs within the reach of your Perſuaſions! 
Had you by your infectious Induſtry 19 5 


Shew'd my Lucina frail to that degree, 
Jou had been damn'd for undeceiving me. 
But to poſſeſs her chaſte and uncorrupted, 
I There lyes the Joy and Glory of my Love! 
A Paſſion too refin'd for your dull Souls, 
8 * ſuch a Bleſſing as I fcorn to owe 
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The gaining of to any but my ſelf: 


You ſawcy 


'Tis a a ſoft Rogue, this Lycias, 


Who therefore ſtill are fond, hut ſeldom _— 
Jo gain the Pleaſure double which they lend. 


Can it renew your Youth? Can.it add Wealth? 


To gaze upon you in your Age? 'Can Honour, 


Leave you the moſt reſpected Woman living: ? 
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Haſte ſtreight to Maximus, and let hes know 
He muſt come inſtantly and ſpeak with me; 
The reſt of you wait here Ill play to N ihe. | 
F ool! ſend privately away [7-Chyt I 
For ps hither by the Garden- Gate, 4 
That ſweet- fac d Eunuch that ſung 
In Maximus's Grove the other Day, 1 
And in my Cloſer keep him till 1 come. [Ex.v val 3 
Chy . E ſhall, Sir. | | "F 


And rightly underſtood, 


He's worth a Thoufand EE, N iceneſſes! 12 


The Love of Women moves even with their Luſt, | 
Their Love is Uſury, while they pretend 1 
But a dear Boy's diſintereſfed Fame =_ 
Gives Pleaſure, and for meer Love gathers Pain; —4 3 


In him alone Fondneſs ſincere does prove, 
ſc And the kind, tender, naked Boy 1 is Love. Ear. 


en N IL 4 Garden. 


if Enter Lucina, Ardelia, and Phorba. 5 
Ad. You Rill infiſt upon chat Idol Honour, 


Or take off Wrinkles? Can it draw Mens Eyes, 


That truly is a Saint to none but Soldiers, 
And look'd into, bears no Reward but Danger, 
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Or can the common Kiſſes of a H ahead. 1 
(Which to a ſprightly Lady is a Labour) * © 

Make you almoſt Immortal? You are cbzen' d 4 

The Honour of a Woman is her Praiſes 

The way to get theſe, to be ſeen and fought to, 

And not tò bury ſuch a happy Sweetneſs 13 


Under 2 ſmoaking Roof. 


Lucin. I'll hear no more. oY Beauty, 
P horb. That White and Red, and all Foe: blooming 
Kept from the Eyes that make it ſo, is nothing: 
Then you are truly Fair, when Men proclaim it: 
The Phenix that was never ſeen is doubted, 
But when theVirtue's known, the Honour's doubled: 


s Virtue is either lame, or not at all, 


1 
1 
/ 
\ 
If 
f 
If 
1 
It 
| 2 
And Love a Sacrilege, and not a Saint, I 
& When it bars up the Way to Mens Petitions. , B 
Ara. Nay, you ſhall love your Husband too; we II 
Come not to make a Manſter of you. D 
: Zucin. Are you Women? Sc 
Ard. You'll find us ſo; and Women you ſhall chank Y 
If you have but Grace to make your Uſe. too, 1A 
| Lucin. Fie on you. "TI 
| Phorb. Alas, poor baſhful Lady! By my Soul, 
Had you no other Virtue but your Bluſhes, A 
And Ia Man, Lſhould run mad for thoſe! If 
Hoy prettily they ſer her off! how ſweetly! 
Ard. Come, Goddeſs; come! you move too near the 
Ie muſt not be, a better Orb ſtays for you. [ Earth. 
 Lacin. Pray leave me. 
' ,  Phorb. That were a Sin, ſweet adam anda way 
Jo make us guilty of your Melancholy, __ 
vou mult not be alone: In Converſation, _ .. [ence 
Pins are reloly'd, 4nd That {ticks near the G 
4 | ade 
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Made eaſie and allowable. 


Lucin. Ve are Devils. *, 4  [nation: 
Ard. That you may one Day bleſs for your Dam 
Lucin. I charge you, in the Name of Chaſtity, 


'Tempt me no more: How ugly you ſcem to me 
There's no wonder Men defame our Ser 


And lay the Vices of all Ages on us 

When fach 28 you ſhall bear the Name of Wan 
If you had Eyes to ſee your ſelves, or Seuſe 
Above the baſe Rewards ye earn with Sh 


If ever in your Lives ye heard of Goodn „ 


Tho“ many Regions off, — as Men hear Thunder: 


If ever you had Fathers, and they Souls, _ - 
Or ever Mothers, and not ſuch as you are! 
If ever any thing were conſtant in you 


Beſides your Sins! | 
If any of your Anceſtors, 


Dy'd worth a noble Decd—that would be cheriſh'd, 1 
Soul-frighted with this black Infection, | 


| You would run from one anothers Repentance, 


And from your guilty Eyes drop out thoſe Ines 
That made ye blind and Beaſts. 
Phorb. You ſpeak well, Madam! 


A ſign of fruitful Education, 
If your Religious Zeal had Wiſdom with it. 


Ard. This Lady was ordain'd to bleſs che E 
And we may all give Thanks for her. 

Horb. I belicye you. WT 

Ard. If any thing rednons is Emperor, 
From his wild flying Courſes, this is ſhe ! 
She can inſtruct him—if you mark—ſhe's wiſe too; 


* Phorb. Exceeding wiſe, which is a wonder in _ 


And ſo religious, that I well believe, . N a | 


I book by her means for a Reformation, a 
| And ſuch a one, and ſuch a rare way — — 
had ion, 


Tho ſhe would fin ſhe cannot. 
"Ard, And beſides © 


4 There lyes the main Confideration, 


| For which ſhe is chiefly born. 


| Phorb. She finds that Point 
Stronger than we can tell her, and believe it, 


Ard. I never thought the Emperor 
Pity, or fair Affection to his Country, 


E Ti | he profeſs'd this Loye. Gods give em Children 
Such as her Virtues merit, and his Zeal; © | 


I look to ſee a Numa from this Caps Wo 
Or greater than Offavius, 
FP Horb. Do you mark too, | 
Which is a Noble Virtue— how he Hlathes, © 
| And what flowing Modeſty runs through her 
When we but name the Emperor. * 
fd. Mark it! 
Ves, and admire it too: For ſhe conliders | 
Tho ſhe be fair as Heav'n, and virtuous © 
As Holy Truth; yet to the Emperor, 
She is a kind of Nothing — but her Service; 
Which ſhe is bound to offer, and ſhell do it; 
And vhen her Country's Cauſe commands Affection, 
She knows Obedience is the Key of Virtues; 
Then fly the Bluſhes out like Cupid's Arrows: 
And though the Tic of Marriage to her Lord, 
Would fain cry, Stay Lucina — yet the Cauſe 
And general Wiſdom of the Prince's Love 
Makes her find ſurer Ends, and happier, 


A nd if the firſt were chaſte, theſe are twice Joubled, 
| P borl. 
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She har the Empire's Cauſe in Hh: whe Loves f 
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Phorb. Her Tartneſs to us too. e 

Ard. That's a wiſe one. 

Phorb, I like it, it ſhews a riſing Wiſdom, 

That chides all common Fools, who dare enquire, 
What Princes would have private 4 
| Ard. What a Lady ſhall we be bleſ#d to ſerve? 

Lucin. Go—get you from me, * IJ 
Ve are your Purſes Agents, not the Prince's EW 
ls this the virtuous Love you train'd me out ta? 
Am Ia Woman fit to imp your Vice? 
But that I had a Mother, and a Woman 
Whoſe ver- liying Fame turns all it touches 
Into the Good it felf was, I ſhould o 
Even doubt my ſelf; I have been ſearch'd fonear ³ 

The very Soul of Honour. Why ſhould you Two, W 
That happily have been as chaſte as I am! = 
Fairer I hank by much (for yet your Faces, 


Like ancient well-built Piles, ſhew worthy Ruines) .m 


After that Angel-Age, turn Mortal Devils! 


For Shame, for Womanhood,for what you have been, | 


(For rotten Cedars have born goodly Branches) 
If you have hope of any Heav'n but Court. 
Which, like a Dream, you'll find hereafter yaniſh: KF 
Or at the beſt but ſubje& to Repentance! 10 
Study no more to be ill ſpoken of 
Let Women live themſelves, if they muſt fail; 
Their own Deſtruction find 'em. | 
Ard, You are ſo excellent in all, 
That I muſt tell you with Admiration! 
o true a Joy you have, ſo ſweet a Fear! 
And when you come to Anger—'tis ſo Noble, 
That for my own part, I could ſtill offend, 
To: hear you W Women that want that, 
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And your way guided, elſe (I count it nothin 
Are either Fools or fearful. ( _ 


' Phorb. She were no Miſtreſs forthe World's great 


Could ſhe not frown a raviſh'd Kiſs from Anger, 
And ſuch an Anger as this Lady ſhews us, 


Which of you all coul hold from? | 

Tucin. I perceive you, 

' Your own dark'Sins dwell with you, ad that Price 
Fou ſell the Chaſtity of modeſt Wives at, 

ER un to Diſcaſes with you ] deſpiſe you, 

| d all the Nets you have pitch'd to catch myVi irtue, 
ike Spiders. webs, I {weep away before me! 


1 Go! tell th Emperor, you have met a Woman, = 
That neither his own Perſon, which is God- like, 


| The World he rules, nor what that World' can yr. 

| chaſe, 4 

Nor all the Glories ſubject: to a Ceſar, / 

Ihe Honours that he offers for my Honour, 
The Hopes, the Gifts, and everlaſting Flatteries, 

Nor any thing that's his, and apt to tempt; 

No! not to be the Mother of the Empire, 

And Queen of all the Holy Fires he 9 
Can make a Whore of me. 

Ard. You miſtake us, Madam. 


Lucin. Vet tell him this, h' as much weaken'd me, 


That I have heard his Slaves, and you his Matrons, 
Fit Nurſes for his Sins! which Gods, forgive me, 

But ever to be leaning to his Folly, 

Or to be brought to love his Vice— aſſure him, 


And from her Mouth, whoſe Life ſhall make it certain, - 


I never can; I have a Noble Husband. 
Ny tell him that too: Yet a Noble N: ame, 


Stuck with ſuch pleaſing Dangers (Gods I ask ye) 4 


1” my REESE 0 


; —_ 


Jn} bond 


E, 


"Ef AI ENT | © I'sy I 


A Noble Family, and laſt a Conſcience. | 
Thus much by way of Anſwer; for your ſelves, 3 
Lou have liv'd the Shame of Women.— die the. 
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. ®horb. What's now to do? 
Ard. Even as ſhe ſaid, to die. | 
For there's no living here and Women chus, 1 
I am ſure for us two, | 2 
Phorb. Nothing ſtick upon nad | 
Ard. We have loſt a Maſs of Mony; well, Pete 
Vet you may halt, if good Luck ſerve! ken 
Phorb. Worms take her. | FA 
Ard. So Godly— OY 
2 This is ill Breeding, Phorba. © 
| Phorb. If the Women © 
Should have a longing now to ſce the Monſter, 
And ſhe convert *em all! 
Ard. That may be, Phorba! 
| But if it be I'll have the young Men hang d. 3 
Come — let's go think — ſhe muſt not ſcape us 
; thus. 2 . Leut. 1 
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| "The Scene opens, and Diſcovers the Emperor 


at Dice. 


Maximus, Lycinius, Proculi and Eben: 


1 ſhould neglect my Luck when cis fo 
Proſp rous. 
CH.. 


TAY ! ſet my Hand out: Tis not Juſt - | 
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* & 5 If e y thing to you, St, but Cloaths 
nd good Send ns let me 2 8 80 | 48 
You all my Mony. 5 

Dre. And mine. | 

Lycimn. And mine too. 

Max. You may truſt us ſure ill to bew, 
Or, if you pleaſe, Fll fend home for Mony preſently, ll 
Emp. 'Tis already Morning, and ſtaying will be 

+ tedious. 1 
4 — Luck will vaniſh e' er your Mony comes ff 

'Chyl. Shall we redeem * em * we ſet our Horſes; I 
Emp. Yes fairly. 
Ch. That at my Villa—— 


Emp. Atit 'Tis mine. 
Cl. Then farewel, Fig- trees; for I can nec er . 
redeem em. F 


55 Emp. Who ſers? —Set any ching. 
Lycin. At my Horſe. 

- Emp. The Dapplc nip marked: oy 

men. He. _ 

mine. 

= _Lycin. He is ſo. 

Max. Hal 

Lycin. Nothing, my Lord ! ! but Pox on my 
damn'd Fortune. 

Emp. Come, Maximus, you were not wont to 
flinch. II 
Max. By Heav'n, Sir, J have not a Penny. 

Emp. Then that Ring. 

Max. O good Sir, this was not given to loſe. 

| =P . — Love - Token — Set it, I 25 
T beg you, Sir. $ 
N —4 How flly and how fond you are grown of 
: mak Max. 


hs 


wy 


to 


of 
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l bring you — what you pleaſe to think it worth. 


It ſeems the Cohorts mutiny for Pay 


v 194 
Ae Shall I redeem it? _- „ rY 
Emp. When you pleaſe; to morrow, 
Or next Day, as you wall: I do not care 
Only for Luck ſake | 
Max. There, Sir, ul you throw? 
Emp. Why then, have at it fairly; ; the laſt Stake! 8 
'Tis mine. 
Max. V are ever fora nate z to morrow 


Emp. Then r Horſe; but for chis * 4 
* wear it as my Victory. p 


Enter Bal bus. 


Balb. F rom the Camp | 64 
aur i in haſte has fen theſe Letters, $ Sie, oY 


" Emp. Maximus — This is il News N ext Week 5 

they are to marc. | 
You mult away immediately ; no ſtay, 

No, not ſo much as to take leave at 7 EY 


This careful haſte may probably appeaſe em; | 


Send Word, what are their N umbers; 


And Mony tall be ſent to pay 'em all. 
Beſides action by way of Donatiye. 
Max. I Il not delay a Moment, Sir, 
The Gods preſerve you in this Mind for ever. 
Emp. Ill ſee em march my ſelf. 
Max. Gods ever keep your [Exit Max. 


Emp. To what end now d' ye think this Ring | 
ſhall ſerve? _ | 
For you are the dull'ſt and the verieſt Rogues — 


Whiſtle. 1 


Tele; that know only by roat, as Birds 


Cy. Here's Lycias, Sir. 


By my Ambition bound to his Commands, 


= , | ay TRAGED? 5 5 
| Whiſtle 1 bu. HYNES Ch, 
Chyl. Why, Sir, tis de the <7 Ping *. 
End. The Lady, Blockhead! which end of 1 
Her Noſe! e 

Cl. Faith, Sir, that 1 know not. 

Em. Then pray for him that doesͤ— 

Fetch i in the Eunujch; 5 [Ex. cui 
Tou! See th' Apartment made very fine 5 
kat lyes upon the Garden, Masks and Muſick, | 
Wich the beſt ſpeed you can. And all your Arts 
Serve to the higheſt, for my Malen N £ 
Is now on Foot, 

Proc. Sir, we ſhall have a Care. 
 Emp.T'llſleep.an Hour or two; and let the wo 
Put on a graver ſhew of Welcome! [men 

Tour Wives! they are ſuch Haggard n : 
A Thought too eager. | [Enter Chyl. and | Lycis 
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 Lyc. Long Life to mighty Ceſar.” FS. 
Ens. Fortune to thee, tor I muſt uſe thee, Lyciat 
Lyc. I am the humble Slave of Cæſar's Will, A 


As by my Duty. 
Emp. Follow me. 3 | 
8 Ne, * Joy. — — ¶Exeun:. 
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| by Dear folirary Groves where Peace doe 

_ dwell, 
Sweet Harbours of purc Love and Innocence! 15 
10 
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How willingly could I for ever *; 
Beneath the Shade of your embracing Greens, "A 
Lining to Harmony of warbling Birds, 
Tun'd with the gent] e Murmurs of the Streams, 
Upon whoſe Banks in various Liver, 
The fragrant Off-ſpring of the early Vear 
Their Heads like graceful Swans bent proudly 0 
See their own Beauties in the Cryſtal Flood?ꝰ 
Of theſe I could myſterious Chaplets weave, 
Expreſſing ſome kind innocent Deſign, 

To ſhew my Maximus at his Return, + 

And fondly chiding make his Heart confeſs, 5 
How far my buſie Idleneſs excels 

The idle Buſineſs he purſues all n 73% 
At the contentions Court or clamorous Camp, 
Robbing my Eyes of whit they love to ſee, 
My Ears of his dear Words they wiſh to hear, 

My longing Arms of th Embrace they coret- 
Forgive me Heay'n! if when I theſe enjoys. 

So perfect is the Happineſs I find, + 

That my Soul ſatisfy'd feels no Ambition, 


To r theſe humble Roofs and ſit were | 


E nter Marcellina, —— to 


Mare. Madam, my Lord, Juſt now Alighted here, 
Was, by an Order from thi Emperor, * 5 
Call'd back to Court! 


This he commanded me to let you ous) 


And that he would make haſte 1 in _ Return. 
Luc. The Emperor! 

Unwonted Horror ſeizes me all o er, 

n I but hear him = ſure tis not Hans | 


N. 


A 
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For tho? his impious Love with Scorn I ti... 


And fled with Terror from his threatning Force, 
Duty 


commands me humbly to forgive, 
And bleſs the Lord to whom my Lord does boy 


1 | * Nay more methinks, he is the gracefulleſt Man, 


His Words fo fram'd to tempt, himſelf to ra, 


That tis my Wonder how the Pow'rs above, 


Thoſe wiſe Mat careful Guardians of the Good, 
Have truſted ſuch a force of tempting Charms 


To Enemies declar'd of Innocence! 


*Tis then ſome ſtrange Prophetick Fear I feel, 
That ſcems to warn me of approaching Illss. 
Go Marcellina, fetch your Lute, and ſing that Sou 
My Lord calls his: Pll-try to wear away 
The melancholy Thoughts his Abſence breeds! 
Come gentle Slumbers, in your flatt ring An 
Pl! bury theſe Diſquiets of my Mind, 


ximus returns — for when he's bo | 


: My" Heart is rais'd abeve: che reach 5 Fear. Pt 


Mercelins Sings——— 787 1 
N 0 N G. 3. We e 


HE RE — coy Aminta run 

f. From a deſpairing Lover's Stary? 
When her Eyes have Cong ugſtis wor, . 

Why ſhould her Ear refuſe the Glory? 
Shall a Slave, whom: Racks conftram, £4 


Be forbidden to complain? 


Let her ſtorn me, let her fly 1 _ | 
Let her Looks her Life deny me 


Nie er can m Heart change Rebefe, FE Fa 
| Or my T ne ___ 70 ell my Grief; Arb 
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Much 70 love, an nuch to pray, © 
1s zo Heaven the o a „„ 
Mer: She fleeps. | C 
| [The Song 2 N Clans and Mit h 


1 linz before the Deuce. = 


: % * 
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Enter Clandia and Marcellina t0 8 


Claud. Prithee, what ails f my Lady, d chat of ate | 
She never cares for Comp pany? E227 | £ 
Mar. I know not, 
Vnleſs it be that Company Ae Cuckold 
Claud. Nidiculous! That were a childiſh F ry 
*Tis Opportunity does cauſe em rather, 
When two made one are glad to be alone 
Aar. But Claudia why this ſitting up all Night, - 
In Groves by purling Streams? This argues Heat, 
Great Heat and Vapours, v hich are main Corrupters. 
Mark when you will, your Ladies that have Vapours, 


0 


They are not F 2 that inſulting Spleen, * | | 


Is the Artillery of powerful Luſt, 
Diſcharg'd upon it Honour, which ſtands out, 
Two Fits of Headach at the moſt, then Fields. 
Claud. Thou art the fraileſt Creature, / a cellini,! 
And think'ſt all Women's Honours like thy owar! 
So thin a Cobweb, that each blaſt of Paſſion 
Can blow away: But for my own part, Girl, 
I think I may be well ftil'd Honour's Martyr: 
With firmeſt Conſtancy I have endur'd | A FR 


Were pour'd upon my Soul wit 
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The raging Heats of paſſionate 8 | a 


While flaming Love arid boiling Nature wg 
I 25 equal Torture: 
I arm'd with Reſolution ſtood it 9 
* And kept my Honour fafe.  _ 
Marc. Thy Glory's great! 


*- EF 5 RG 


But, Claudia Thanks to Heav'n chat 1. am REN \ 


The weakeſt 'of all Women, fram'd ſo frail, 
That Honour ne'er thought fit to chuſe me out 


His Champion againſt Pleaſure: My poor Heart, 


For divers Years, ſtill toſs d from Flame to Flame, 

Is now burnt up to Tinder, every Spark, 

Dropt from kind Eyes, ſets it a-fire afreſh; 

Preſs'd by a gentle Hand I melt awa 

One Sigh's a Storm that blows me ls dong, 

Fiey ty a Wretch who has no Charm at all. 
gainſt the impetuous Tide of flowing Pleaſure, , 


IP Who wants both Force and Courage to maintain. 


The glorious War made upon Fleſh and — | 


But x 4 a Sacrifice to every Wiſh, © 


And has no Power left to reſiſt a Jo 22 


| N 1 * Claud, Poor Girl! how ſtrange a Riddle Virtue is! 
They never miſs it who poſſeſs it not 


And i they who have it, ever find a want. 
With what Tranquility and Peace thou it! f 


= For ſtript of Shame, thou haſt no Cauſe to fears 


While E the Slave of Virtue, am afraid 

Olf every thing I ſee; and think the World 

A dreadful Wilderneſs of Savage Beaſts; 

Each Man I meet I fancy will devour me; 
And ſway'd by Rules not natural but affected, 

I hate Mankind for fear of being lov'd. ſtrain, 


Marc. Tis nothing leſs than Witchcraft Can con- 


A 
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geil to ern in Errors we perceive! ' _ 
Prithee reform; what a ature prompts us to, 2 
And Reaſon; ſeconds, | W by ſhould we avoid? _ 


And thoſe below : * they talk d of Love, | 
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This Honour is the verieſt Mountebank, 


It fits bur Fancies with affected Tricks, 


And make us freakiſh; what a. Cheat muſt that bez 


Which robs our Lives of all their ſofter Hours! 
Beauty our only Treaſuſè it las waſte, 


Hurries us over our "negleGted!You th, 


To the deteſted State of Age and Uglineſs, 
Tearing our dearcſt Hearts Deſires from us; 


Then in Reward of what it took away, 


Our Joys, our Hopes, our Wiſhes and Delights, 

It bountifully pays us all with Pride! 

Poor Shifts ! till to be proud, and never pleas d, 

Yet this is all your Honour can do for you. 
Claud. Concluded like thy ſelf, for ſure thou art 


The moſt corrupt corrupting Thing alive; 


Vet glory not too much in cheating Wit: 
Tis but falſe Wiſdom; and its Property 


Has ever been to take the Part of Vice, 


Which tho* the Fancy with vain Shews it pleaſe, 
Fer wants a Power to ſatisfie the 


d. 
| 1 25 Wakes. 
Claud But ſee my Lady wakes, and comes this way. 


Bleſs me! how pale, and how confus'd ſhe looks! 


Luc. In what fantaſtick new World have I been? 
What Horrors paſt? what threatning Viſions ſeen? 


Wrapt as I lay in my amazing Trance, 
Th: Hoſt of Heav'n and Hell did round me dance: 
Debates aroſe betwixt the Pow'rs above. 
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And nam'd me often; but it could · not be 


{ Of any Loyc that had to do with m. 
For all the while they talk'd and argu'g thus 
I never heard one Word of Maximus. _ 
Diſcourteous Nymphs! who own theſe murm ring 
RY, OR ROE TIS OSD 
| And you unkind Dirinities o the Wood: 
When to your Banks and Bowers I came diſtreſs'd, 
Half dead thro' Abſence, ſeeking Peace and Reſt, 
Why would you not protect, by theſe your Streams, 
A ſleeping Wretch from fuck wild difnal Dreams! 
=. Miſ-ſhapen Monſters round in Meaſures went, 
= Horrid in Form, with Geſtures infolent: 
= Grinning thro' Goatiſh Beards with half-clos'd Eyes, 
They look'd me in the Face! frighted, to riſe 
In Xvain I did attempt; methought no Grountt 
Was, to ſupport my ſinking Footſteps, found. 


n clammy Fogs like one half choak d I lay, 
Crying for help, my Voice was ſnatc'd away. 
And when I would have fled, © © 


My Lambs benumb'd or dead, 


= Could not my Will with Terror wing'd obey. _ 
| Upon my abſent Lord for Help I ery'd; _ 
But in that Ment when I muſt have dy'd, 
With Anguiſh of my Fears confuting Pains, 
 Relenting Sleep loos'd his Tyrannick Chains. 
Claud. Madam, alas! ſuch Accidents as theſe, 
Are not of value to diſturb your Peace. | wrought, 
The cold damp Dews of Night have mixt and(_ 
Wich the dark Melancholy of your Thought; ( 
And thro' your Fancy theſe Iluſions brought. 
I ſtill have mark'd your Fondneſs will afford 
No Hour of Joy, in th Abſence of my Lord. = 
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Lend 4777 to ſupply the preſent Need, 8 I 


| Where is my Lord? what Meſſa 
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Enter Lycias with 4 Ring: 4: 


Src Abſent;all? Night—and never ſend ——— ad. | | 


Pye. Madam, while ſſeeping by thoſe Banks youlay, 


One from my Lord combed me' away. / 


In all obedient haſte I went to Court, 


Where buſie Crowds confus*dly did bore; e 
News from the Camp it ſ&ms was then arri, 
Of Tumults rais'd, and Civil Wars contriv'd; 
The Emperor frighted from his Bed, does call. 


Grave Senators to Council in the Hall—— 


Throngs of ill-fayour'd Faces fill'd with Scars 


Wait for Employments, praying hard for Wars, . 


At Council Door attend with fair Pretence, 4 1 


In Knayiſh Decency and Reveregce: 


Banquets, who with officious Diftgence — 


At treble Uſe, that greater may ſucceed, 
So publick Wants will private Plenty breed, 


Whiſp'ring in ey'ry Corner you might fee. | 
Lucin. But what's all this to Maximus and me? 


> ny he ſent: 2 


Is he in Health? What fatal Acci 


Does all this. while his wiſh'd Return prevent? 


Lyc. When cer the Gods that happy Hour decree, b 
May he appear ſafe, and with Victory; | 
Of many Hero's, who ſtood Candidate 

To be the Arbiters *twixt Rome and Fate; 


To Quell Rebellion, and Protect the Throne, 


A Choice was made of Maximus alone; 


The People, Soldiers, Senate, Emperor, 


Fo or Maximus with one Conſent concur. A 
| * 5 111 


. 
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| Their MAP wid Hopes now-hurry him away, 
Nor will their Fears admit one Moment's ſtay: 


bey huddle his Diſpatch, while at the Gate 
3 The Emperor s Chariots to conduct him wait. # 


He ne er reflects upon my Deſtiny, 
So careleſs of himſelf, andoing me. 
Ah, Claudia] in my Viſions ſo unskill'd, 
He lll to the Army go, and there be kill'd. - 
Forgetful of my Love; he'll not afford, 
| The caſte Fayour of a parting Word; 
Of all my Wiſhes he's alone the Scope, - 


1 And he's the only End of all my — # 


| My fill of Joy, and what is yet above 
. 125 Hopes, an@ Wiſhes He is all my Love: 
Miyſferious Honour, tell me what thou 71 e 


That takes up different Forms in ev ry Heart; 


| And doſt to divers Ends and Intereſts move: 


| 3 Conqueſt i is his my Honour is my Love. 


Both theſe do Paths ſo oppoſitely chuſe, - 
By following one, you mult the other loſe. . | 
So two ſtrait Ines, from the ſame Point begun, 


Een never meet, tho' without end they run—— — 
Alas, I rave! 


Lyc. Look on thy Glory, Love. and ſmile to ſee 


1 Two faithful Hearts at Strife for Victory! 


Who blazing in thy ſacred Fires contend, 
M hile both their equal Flames to Heav'n aſcend. 


The God that dwells in Eyes light on my Tongs. 


Leſt in my Meſſage I his 3 wrong; 
| You'll better gueſs the Anguiſh of his Heart, 
From What you 225 than h 


40 th TRA GE oy F \ ES. 
Trem bling through Terror leſt he cong too = H 


Tuacin. Theſe fatal Honours my dire Dream foretold! 
Why ſhould the Kind be ruin'd by the Boldꝰ 


Icani ON But | 
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But, Madam, know the Moment I was come, 

His watchful Eye perceiv'd me in the Room; / -} 
When withra quick precipitated haſte. 

From Cæſar's Boſom where he ſtood embrac'd, & 

Piercing the buſie Crowd to me he paſt— - : 
Tears in his Eyes; his Orders in his Hand. 

He ſcarce had Breath to give this ſhort Command. 
With thy beſt ſpeed to my Lucina fly, — Hm 

If I muſt part, unſeen by her, I die; 

Decrees inevitable from aboye,, 

And Fate which takes too little care of Love, 

Force me away: Tell her, tis my Requeſt, 

By thoſe kind Fires ſhe kindled in my Breaſt, 

Our future Hopes, and all that we hold dear, 

She inſtantly would come and ſee me here. 

That parting Griefs to her I may reveal, 

And on her Lips propitious Omens ſeal. 

Affairs that preſs in this ſhort ſpace of tige, 
Afford no other Place without a Crime, 
And that. thou may'ſt not fail. of wiſh'd for Ends, 

In a Succeſs whereon my Life depends, "; EY 

Give her this Ring. | Looks on the Ring. 
Tucin. How ſtrange ſoever theſe Commands appear, 

Love awes my Reaſon,' and controls my Fear. 
But how cou'dſt thou employ thy laviſh Tongue 

So idly, to be telling this ſo long; = | 

When ev'ry Moment thou haſt ſpent in vain, 

Was half the Life that did to me remain. 

Flatter me, Hope, and on my Wiſhes ſmile, 

And make me happy yet a little while. 
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„ If chrough my Fears I can ſuch Sorrow ſho w, 
I As to convince I periſh if he go 

_ I Pity perhaps his gen'rous Heart may move, + 
2 | To facrifice his Glory to his Lave. If 
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III not acer 113 SITS & 
Who knows how cloquines theſe Eyes d may prove, 
Kepging 1 in F loods of Tears and F lames of Love. 
| [Exit Lucina. 
Sy 2 c. Thanksto the Dovilimy F onion all's our 
y How eaſily this mighty Work was done! N 
Well! aul or laſt all Women muſt be won - 
e It is their Fate, and cannot be withſtood. 
The Wile do ſtill comply with Fleſh and Blood; 
e. Or if through peeviſh Honour, Nature fail, 
3 *\They 1 but loſe their Thanks; Art will Dn 
=. | 1 Exit 


SCENE . 


78 Enter. en, purſuing Pontius, and Maximus 
REN i 1 Ne | 


Aa. Tepe your ſelf; © bins Dun. 
Pont. Hold, my Lord—I am a Soldier and a Ro- 
Max. Pray Sir! 
Acius. Thou art a wins Villain and! A Mito 
Give me my felf, or by the Gods, my Friend, 
. You'll make me dang'rous: How dar'ſt thou pluck 
The Soldiers to Sedition, and I living? 
And ſow Seeds of rank Rebellion even any. 
I am drawing out to Action: 797 GY 
A ³ ˙ A 2 
Max. Are you a Man? 


> my 


Acius. I am true, Maximus! * W 
| And if the Villain live, we are diſhonour'd. 1 
Max. But hear him what he can ſay! b 80 


cius. That's the way 8 | 
To pardon him; I am ſo eaſie N atur'd, That 
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3 Chat if he ſpeak but humbly, I for ire him. 
| T Pont. I x iy beſeech you, worth ty 9-04" "6 
»  c AHcivs. H has found the way Saks - Give me 
And if he *ſcape me then, h has Mercy. room, 
Pont. I do not call you Worthy, that I fear you: 
I never car d for Death; if you will kill ne 
Conſider firſt for what; not what you can do: 
'Tis true, d know you are my General; = 
And by that great Prerogative may kill. — 
3 He argues with me! 
By Heav'n, a made-up finiſh'd Rebel. + 
Mar. Pray conſider what certain ground you have, 
* Acius. What Ground? 

f Did I not take him preaching to the Soldiers, 
How lazily they liv'd; and what Diſhonour * _ | 
It was to lagve a Prince ſo full of Softneſ s 
Theſe were his very Words, Sir. 

Max. Theſe! ec Afrins,  _* 
Tho they were raſhly ſpoken, which was an u Erro 
A great one, Pontius! yet from him that Hungers 
For War, and brave Employment, might be pardon'd. 
The Heart, and harbour'd Thoughts of Ill, makes 
Not ſpleeny Speeches - 1 LTraitors, 
e Ecius. Why ſhould you protect him? - 5 
Go to—it ſcarce ſhews honeſt - 
Max. Taint me not; 
For that ſnews worſe; n All your F cnt 
And that pretended Love you lay upon me, 
y (no back my Honeſty) is like a Favour, 
ou do your Slave to Day to Morrow Hang him; 
Was I your Boſom Friend for this? 
_eAcins. Forgive me! 
bo zealous 1 is my Duty for my Prince, 


284 the TRAGED 1 1 Ty 
| That oft it makes me to forget my fee; l 
And tho' I ſtrive to be without my Paſſion, 
| Fam no God, Sir: For you, whoſe Infection , 
HFlas ſpread it ſelf like Poiſon thro' the Army, om. Wl 2 
And caſt a killing Fog on fair Allegiance, _ 5 5 
Firſt thank this Fobled Gentleman; you had dy-d elſe; f 
Next from your Place and Honour oh. a 80 len, : 
* n here ſeclude 
| Pont. May L peak ye yet? , ST WM 
Max. Hear im. 5 4 
Ecits. And while c_Ecins holds a | Reputation! 
At leaſt Command; You bear no Arms for Rome, Sir. 
Pont. Againſt her I ſhall never: The condemn d 
Has yet the Privilege to ſpeak, . Lord, "On 
„ Law were not equal elſe. a 
Max. Pray hear him, eHEcins. oo © „ * 
For happily the Fault he has committed, 
Tho 1 believe it mighty; yet conſider'd, _ 
lk Mercy may be thought upon, will prove: | 
s Rather a haſty Sin than heinous. 5 
Acius. Speax. . Peace, 
Pont. *Tis true, my Lord, you took me tir'd with 
My Words as rough and ragged as 2 Fortune, 
Telling the Soldiers what a Man we ſerve, 
Led from us by the Flouriſhes of Fencers; 
I blam'd him too for Softneſs. 
Acius. To the reſt, Sir. 
Punt. Tis true I told em too, 
We lay at home to ſhew our Country 
We durſt go naked, durſt want Meat and Mony; 
And when the Slaves drink Wine, we durſt be _ 
I told *em too, the Trees and Roots 


: Were our beſt S e . 
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Were theſe Words to be ſpoken by a cpu, | 
8 that ſhould give Example 7 Pp — 4 
Max. *Twas too much. [pire, 
Pont. MyLord, I didnot Wade hat the Em- 
Nor bid. em turn their daring Steel againſt Cæſar 5 


And I Service ſhall redreſs their N * 


9 


Their warlike Pikes to Plow-ſhares, their ſure Tar- 


And Swords hatcht with the Blood of many Nations, 
To SP ades and Pruning- Knives; their warlike ö 


bee into Daws and Starlings. | 


ius. What think you? © 1 


— 


The Gods for ever hate me, if that Motion 
Were part of me: Give me but Employment, 


And way to live, and where you find me vicious, 


Bred up to Mutiny, my Sword ſhall tell you, 
And if you pleaſe that Place I held maintain it, 


Gainſt the moſt daring Foes of Rome: Im — 4 


A Lover of my Country, one that holds 


His Life no longer his, than kept for Cæſar. Oh | 
Weigh not ( Ithus low on my Knees beſeech you!) - 
What my rude Tongue diſcover'd, twas my Want, 


No other part of Pontius. You have ſeen me, 
And you, my Lord, do ſomething for my COunry; 
And both the Wounds I gave and took, 
Not like a backward Traitor. | 

Acius. All your Language 
Makes but againſt you, Pontius! You are n 
And by my Honour, and my Love to Rs cs 


By me ſhall never be reſtor'd in Camp; 


I will not have a, Tongue, tho? to himſelf, 
Dare talk but near Sedition: As I govern, 
All thallobey, and when they want, their Duty Do 
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'Tis likely too, I counſell'd em to turn gets, 


1 
* 
1 
I; 


| Not prating what 25 woo be, AR 95 — 
Pont. eee N e ee 

vet ſhall my Pray'rs, altho m Wrede Fo Fortune 
Muſt follow you no more, be ſtill about you. 
Gods give you where y ſe fi gut the * 


Vou cannot caſt my SETS 

_ © Ecius. Come, my Lord; 5 A MIN. 

Non to the Field a 2 eee FN 
Aer. Alas, poor Fortius l CE 


oy The End of the Third 40. oa 
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ACT AV. SCENE 1. 


E nter ns at one Door, Lycinius and Balbus 
4 another. 


2 TOW now! ai Helt FI 
Cl. She's come. © : 
Bal. Then Ill to the — S] Wo Bal 
Cb. Is the Muſick placid well? * 
"- Tycin. « wang etch by 
| Chyl. Lycmius, you and s receive 'em 
In the great Chamber; at her Entrance. 5 uo 
Lycin. Let us alone. 
 Chyl. And do yeu ſiear, L einius, © 
Pray kt the Women ply her farther off, "DEN, 
And with much more Diſcretion. ""_ Word more, 
Are all the Maskers ready? IE; 
| Lycin. Take no care, — Exit. 
Cyl. J am all over in a Sweat with Pimping; 
a && is a laborious n Trade this— 


Enter 
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7 Eu Emperar, Balbus and Proculs wort 
e "Emp. Is the come? 5 © 1.908 
Chyl. She is, Sir! but Ware beſt” 08 


That you were laſt ſeen to her. 

Emp. So I mean. | 

Keep your Court empty, — | 5 
e ett 9 ome 
Ens. Be not too ſudden to her. . Jim 11: 3:8 
C.. Good Wert irt nf of 
Retire and Man your ſelf : Let us aka 
. We are no Children this way: One thing, Sir!“ 7 

' Tis neceſſary, that her She-Companions. 


wr 
* 
i 


Be cur off in the Lobby by the Women, 1 
"= They'll break the Buſinefs-elfe. .\, -: 4 - A. 
End. Tis true: They ſhall. a 12 14 


Cl. Remember your Place, Probes: 7 
Proc. I warrant you e Bald end Prot. 


1 nter Lucina Claudia, Marcellina and Les, ; 


Cyl. She enters! Who waits thers! 72 (Ar. 
The Emperor calls for his Chariots, he will take the 
Lucin. I am glad I came in ſuch a happy Hour 
When he'll be abſent : This removes all cars; f 
But Lycias, lead me to my Lord, £01 
Heav'n grant he be not gone. 
Lyc. *Faith, Madam, that's undertain! 
IIl run and ſee. But if you miſs my Lord, 
And find a better to ſupply his Rom, 
A Now ſo r will not diſcontent vou 1 
WV ; m—_—_ . 


WM hat uſe can reverend Gravity be. of here, 


=" 1 


Luc. What means that unwonted Inlvlence of chis 

J | Now I begin to fear again. Oh-—Honour,. —_ : 

If ever thou hadſt Temple i in weak Woman? 
And Sacrifice of Modeſty offer'd to thee? 


BD Hold me faſt 1 now, and Tl be ſafe for ever. | i 
Cr. The Fair Lutina! Nay, then I od. J 
Our . Court has not finn'd up ſo high | : 
| To frigſſt all the good Angels from its G I 
- Since they have ſent fo great a Bleſſing hither. B 
Madam I beg th Advantage of my ortune, 1 


Who as I am the firſt have met you here, 
May humhly hope to be made proud and happy il _ 
Wich the of our ſirſt Command and Service. . 
| Lucin. Sir, Jam ſo far from knowing how to merit 
Tour Service, that your Compliment's too much, 
And I return it you with all my Heart. 
| You'll want it, Sir, for thoſe 25 know you better. 
yl. Madam, I have the Honour to be own'd g 
Ip Maximus, for his moſt humble Servant, 
Which gives me Confidence. 
Marc. N ow, Claudia, for a Wager, L 
What thing is this that cringes to my Lady? 
Claud. Why, ſome grave Stateſman, 
12. — * wg a Cour tier. 
is Marc. Claudia, a Bawd: By all my 88 bad 


To any but a Truſty Bawd? 

Stateſmen are mark d for Fops by it; 1% 

Nothing but Sin and Lazineſs could make him 

So very fat, and look ſo fleſhly on't. | 

Tacin. But is my Lord — yet, do you lay, Sir? 

Cy. Heisnot, Madam, and muſt take this kindly, ** 

= $144 Me * of you, wond rous kindly, * 15 
ou 


. 9 4 * * 
„ * 1 
1 9 
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You come ſo far to viſit him: III guide your. 1 
Lucin. Whither? , OE. 
Cl. Why, to my Lon ˙ 

Lucin. I it impoſſible 5 hn don 

Jo find him in this Place without a Guide, 

For I would willingly not trouble you? 
 Chyl. My only Irouble, Madam, 1s my Feats 

I'm too unworthy of ſo great an Honour., - 

But here you're in the publick Gallery, 

Where th' Emperor muſt paſs, unleſs you'd ſce him. 

Cucin. Bleſs me, Sir — N 0 — pray lead me any 

! wWhither, 

e. My Lord cannot belong before] W me. [Exennt. 


* ; Enter Lycinius, Proculus and Balbus: Mufti. 


.  LocinShet coming up the Stairs; now the Muſick. 
And as that ſofcens— her Love wall grow warm, 
Tun ſhe melts down: Then Ceſar hs his: Jon. 
Burn theſe Perfumes there! 77 
Pro. Peace, no. Noiſe withous.: 111 8 


3 


200 12 


W 5 
A SONG. wat” 
„S 4 


r 


. Nymph. 4000 15 

4 Lage 3 of my tg Hears, 50) 
1 Canſt thou feel Love, and pet no Pity know : bo 
dence of my ſelf from thee I cannot Parts, | 
Invent ſome gentle way to let me go: 

For what with Joy thou didaft abba, 

ol And I with more did give: 

„, In time will make thee "i and vain, 

: And me unfit to liue. D ng be 

u WD) - Fi Shepherd. 


— 


. ; - - , 5 F ; * | 
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| Shepherd. 

Frail aps, "ES Won aſt leave a „A fene, 
With vain Pretence Falſhood therein might lye; 


 Tou cannot ſooner change than I can die 
To tedious Life Iii never fall, ET, 
| . Thrown from thy dear loud Breaft ; "OD. 
He merits not to live at all, 
Who cares to live unbleſt. 


REL Fg Chorus. FG, + | 
___ "* hes let our flaming Hearts be Jain 
While in that ſacred Fire, 
Eier thou prove falſe, or 1 unkind, 
3 Berber both expire. 


* 


E ner Chylax, Lucina, Claudia, Marcellina. 


7 Heav'n my Lord be here; for now I ar it. 
I am certainly betray'd. - This curſed Ring 
Is either counterfeit or ſtoln. 

Claud. Your Fear r 
Does but diſarm your Reſolution, 5 
Which may defend you in the worſt- Extreams: 
Or if that Fail, Are — not Gods and Angels? 


Heaven pity me! 

Chyl. But tell me, demeld Madan, | 
How do you like the Song? e 
eLucin. Sir, Jam no Judge | 
Of Muſick, and the _—_— 1 chank wy Code, 
1 did not underſtand. | 
% an 


| Seek not to caſt wild Shadows ver your corn, 


N Wherei is this Wretch, this Villain Lycias ? 


tr T4. ths © 


Lucin. None in this F Place, I fear, bur _ ones | 


5 


I ws a Maſter will reward my Serie * 
For which he hourly la | 


* 


x Ba 1 7 2 * 
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" Chy. The ge” 


. Has this beſt Talent at 1 nf ay 
_ You'll n&er forget a Leſſon of his teaching. 


Lucin. Are you the worthy Friend of Larius, 


Would lead me to him? He ſhall thank 1 —— Sig. of 
As 49 ou deſire. TS 
- Ti 


N 


J. Madam, be ſhall nor neh 


When you have made him nappy wi 
1 Be kind 
Lucin. The Gods fhall kill me firſt. - 


Cuil. Think better one. A 243 250 i 4 
Tis leerer dying i in the Emperor's Arms: . «AY; . | 


$ * BI) * 


Enter Photba and Ardelia. 


They'll le entertain you better. 1 but t tire ou 5 3 


Therefore I'lf leave you for a while, an 


| Your lov'd Lord to you . 


Tucin. Then III thank Jou. en 
Jam betray'd for certain. 4 Tenge | 
Phorb. You are a welcome Woman. 
Ard. Bleſs me, Heaven! 
How did you find your way to en 


TLucin. I know not; would I had never Fe it 


Ppborb. Prithee tell me. [Call Enp. bebi 


Good pretty Lady, and dear focer Heart, Toye u 
For we love thee N Is not (ils Pie 
A Paradiſe to live in? _ X 


ein. Ves, to vou, | 

know.no Paradife' but guy rare 

1 Heard you the * err. 
2 5 


. 
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Lucin. T was none to me. 

 Phorb. You muſt not, be chus froward, Welk ch is 
Gown. 51 wo 

Is one ©) th rettieſt, by my Froth, Ardelia, + 

ever ſaw.yet; twas not made to frown in, Madam: 

© You put this Gown on when you's en, , 
Ard. How dye? On 6 

Alas, poor Wretch, how cold; it is! 5 l 

Lucin. Content you. 

am as well, as may bez. and : 4s Semper, | 

So you will let me he ſo Where's my Log? 5 

For that's the Buſineſs I came for hither. An 1 
Phorb. We'll lead: you ta him; he's i thi Gallery, 
Ard. Well ſhew you all the Coons too. , 

Lucin. Shew me him, * 22 

_ ou have ſhew'd me all I come to look on. 

ome 99s! we'll be Four: Guides; and as 

hat ame: Pretty. Tales to tell you Madan 

A make you — too. An come not hither 

To be ſad, Lucina. f 
LTucin. Would I might not- [Exeunt, 


Enter Chylax and Balbus in aer, 


Cl. No. ſee all ready, Ballus, run. 
3 Balb. I fly, Boy— TE 
.. The Women bye this time are warning of her, 
If ſhe holds out them, the Emperor 
＋. akes her to Task —he has her — Hark, I hear em. 


Enter Emperor drawing in Lucina. Ning. 


Emp. Would you haye run away ſo fly, Madam? 
Tuucin. I beſęeech vou, ö 
Ker what Tam, and whoſe. Dp 3 


Than you do on your Virtue: 


Think how the Gods will take it. Does this Fe ace 


Has ever fcry'd you truly — fought your Bartels, | 
As if he _ long d to die for Cefar; 1 oy * 


Was never 


Over the Roman Diadem. O let not 
(As you have a Heart that's Human in you) 


* VALENTINIAN,. " Y 


100 fo. 1 my! 9. N 


For what you are, I am fl d with fuck kme, 7 


So far tranſported with Deſire and Love, 3 
My ſlippery Soul flows to you while Fipcak: omni 
And whoſeyou are, I care not, for now you are 12 

Who love you, and will doat on you more 


Lucin. Sacred Ceſar! | 

Emp. You ſhall not kneel to me; as 

Lucin. Look upon me, 2 Bo ; 
And if you be ſo cruel to abuſe nes 27 eres, 


Afflict your. Soul? Tl hide it from you ever; 
Nay more, I will become fo leprous, t 
That you ſhall curſe me from you. My dear Lord K 


4 


* ; 
YE 


raitor, Sir, nor never tainted,: , 
In all the Actions of his Life. Ws. 

. Emp. How high does this fantaſtick Virtue rats 
She thinks it Lofamy to pleaſe too well. [Alide. 
I know it ; [To ber. 

Lucin. His Merits andchis Fame have grown toge- 
Together flouriſh'd like two ſpreading Cedars, r 


The having of an honeſt Wife decline him; 
Let not my Virtue be a Wedge to break him, 
Much leſs my Shame his undeſerv'd Diſhonour. 3 


I do not think you are fo bad a Man; 


know Report belies you; you are Cæſar, 
Which is the Father of the Empire's Glory: - 


| You are too near the Nature of the Gods, 


P 3 To 


Solos | A TRAGEDSF ©, _.._ 
Togo 1 Ang weakeſt of all Creatures, Woman. 
ina. 


* - 


e not do it here. Alide.] Riſe, fair La 


38 Emp, 4 


"When you believe me worthy, make me happy. 


 Chylax;, wait on her to her Lord within. 


IE ene air 8 —— [Ex. Chyl. and Lucin, 
R e „„ 


ve! ah curſed Boy! 


And 17 7 with thy Fires within my Breaſt, 
Wich idle purpoſe to inflame her Heart. 
Which is as inacceſſible and cold, _ 
As the proud Tops of thoſe aſpiring Hills 
Whaſe Heads are wrapt in everlaſting Snow, 

T bo the hot Sun roll o'er em ev'ry Day? 
And as his Beams, which only ſhine above, 
Scorch and conſume in Regions round below, [Eyes, 
Soft Love, which throws ſuch Brightneſs thro' her 
Leaves her Heart cold, and burns me at her Feet; 
My Tyrant, but her flattering Slavg thou art., 
A Glory round her lovely Face, a Fire within my 


Enter Lycinius. 


deer My Lord, ige: 
Enudp. Where are the Maskers that ſhould Dance to 


Lycin. In the old Hall, Sir, going now to practiſe. 


Emp. About it ſtrait. Twill ſerve to draw away 
Thoſe liſt'ning Fools who trace it in the Gallery; 
And if by chance odd Noiſes ſhould be heard, 


3 As Women's Shrieks, or ſo; ſay, : "ris a Pla | 
| | Prank. 


Is practiſing within. 3 5 | 
- _ L£ycin. The Rape of Lucrece, or ſame ſuch merry 
Jt hall be dene, Sir. 


k 


En 


| Where art thou that torments me thus unſcen, 


nod 


| Who waits without? Lycinius? © [Herl, 
E- we 2 PETS ip 7 RE” 5 EY 1 | 8 


Dr 


Exit. 


Than to wait tamely, like a begging 
ill dull Conſent throws out the Scraps of Love. 8 


I ſcorn thoſe Gods who ſeek to croſs my Wiſhes, 


F VALENTINIAN. my I 
Emp. *Tis nobler, like a Lion, to vow 
Where Appetite directs, and ſeize my Prey, 


And will in ſpight of em be happy: Force, 


It may prefer thee to a 


ot the 7 Lady! Raviſhing d'ye call it? 


Gf all the Powers, is the moſt generous; 


For what that gives, it freely does beſtow, 


Without the After- Bribe of Gratitude. 
Ill plunge into a Sea of my Deſires, 


And quench my Fever, tho' I drown my Fame, 
And tear up Pleaſure by the Roots: No matter 


ho? it neyer grow again) what ſhall enſue, 


74 
be Gods and F atelook to it; tis their Buſineſs. . 


8 CE N E III. Opens and Ades Five or 
Ser Dancing-Mafters prattiſing. 5 


* Dane That is the damn'dit ſhuffling 1 4 
Pox on't. | 3 
2 Danc. 1 ſhall never hit it. | 


Thou haſt naturally 


All the neat Motions of a merry Tailor, 3 bo ww 


Ten Thouſand Riggles with thy Toes inward, 9 
| Cut clear and ſtrong let thy Limbs pla e 2 


Keep Time, and hold th 3 Back upright and firm: 
aiting Woman. 


1 Deut. Or to her Lady, w ich is worſe, 
[Ten Dance. 
Enter Lycinius. Iu 5 


2 Bleſs Toy the loud Shrieks and hi 45 
4 


5 She roars as if ſhe were upon clic Rack: 
Tis ſtrange there ſhould be ſuch a Difletence- | 
Betwixt half Raviſhing, which moſt Women love, 
And thorough Force, which takes away all Blame; 
And ſhould be therefore welcome to the Virtuous. 
Theſe tumbling Rogues, I fear, have over-heard *em; 
But their Ears with their Brains are in Their Heels. 
;  Good-morrow, Gentlemen | 
What, is all perfect? I have taken care 
Your Habits ſhall be rich and glorious. 
3 Danc. That will ſet off. Pray ſit down and ſee, 
How wh laſt Entry I have made, will ow you. 


* "1B" 
+ * Second Dance: 


»Lucin. Tis very fine indeed. 
2 Dane. I hope ſo, Sir 


Ex. Wins 


” (0 


ere Chylax, Proculus and Lycias, 


„ Re RI tO EE nfne © bb ot SS. 


Proc. *Tis done, Lycinins. 

' Lycin. How? ; St 7; 1 

Proc. I. bluſh to tell it. | 5 a 
If there be any juſtice, we are Vine, 
And muſt be fo rewarded. 

Lycias. Since tis done, . 
I take, it is not time now to rcpent ity „ E 
Let's make the beſt of our Trade. EE 

- Chyl.*Now Vengeance take it: = 
Why ſhould not he have ſettled on a Beauty, 2 
| Whoſe Modeſty ſtuck in a Piece of Tiſſue; . | 
Or one a Ring might rule? Or ſuch a one 1 
| 7 had a Husband * to be 3 0 

And 


Be. Wiſe, and fave your Honour; if you talk— 


| And Breath to give me Words, I'Il cry for Juſtice. 


| Thou bitter Bane © th ner look 15 me, 
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And Ground to get it, if he muſt have Women, 
And no allay without them? Why not thoſe 
That know the Myftery, and are beſt able 
To play a Game with Judgment? Such as ſhe is, 
Grant they be won with long Siege, endleſs Trayelz 
And brought to Opportunities with Millions, 
Yet when they come to Motion, their cold Virtue 
Keeps *em like Beds of Snow. © 3 
_  Lycin. A good Whore | 1.4 
Had fav'd all this, and happily as „ 11. 
And the thing once done, as well thought of too. 


But this ſame Chaſtity, forſooth. 


CMI. A Pox ont. 
Why ſhould not Women be as free as we RENEE 3 
They are, but will not own it, and far freer: 


And the more bold you bear your ſelf, more welcomes 
And there is nothing you dare fay, but e | 


But they dare hear. 
Proc. No doubt of it —away, 
Let them, who can repent; g0 Houle and pray. I 
2 


Scene opens, diſtovers 11 E yer 7 0 bamber's 5 
Lucina newly unvound 50 the Emperor. 


Emp. Your only Virtue now is Patience, 


Lucin. As long as there is Life in this Body, 


Emp. Juſtice will never hear you; I am Juſtice. * 
ae Wilt thou not kill me, Monſter, Raviſher, 


5 


66% me TRAGEDY | 
And if thy guilty Eyes dare ſee the Ruins 


Thy wild Luft hath laid level wich Diſhonour, | 
The Sacrilegious razing of that Temple, 


That's all my hs now, for they are righteous; 
Vengeance and Horror circle thee. The Empire, 
In which thou liv'ſt a ſtrong continu'd:Surfeit, 
Like Poiſon will diſgorge thee; good Men raze thee 
From ever being read again [ thee, 
Chaſte Wives and feartul Maids make Vowi againſt 


hate thee, 
And thoſe thou haſt corrupted, firſt fall from thee, 
And if thou let'ſt me live, the Soldier, 


4 - And ſhake his ſtrong Steel at thee. 

> eaEmp. This prevails not, 

Nor any Agony you utter, Madam: 

If I have done a Sin, curſe her that drew me; 
Curſethe firſt Cauſe, the Witchcraft that abus'd me; j 


And curſe your being good too. 
ö Lucin. Glorious Thief | 
What Reſtitution can'ſt thou make to fave 2 me? 


Em. Ill ever love—and ever honour you. | 
Lacin. Thou canſt not; 


| For that which was my Honour, chou haſt murder'd ; . 


And can there be a Love in Violence? 
Emp. You ſhall be only mine. 
Tucin. Let J like better 

Thy Villany than Flattery; that's thy own, 
The _ baſely counterfeit. - Fly from me, 


The Tempter to thy black Sins would have bluſhcar 1 
d, and curſe by ſelf. The Gods will find thee, 


Thy worſt Slaves, when they hear of this, ſhall 


<= rp DO 7 Z9) 


Tir d with the Terence break thro' * 


1 Curſe your fair Eyes, and curſe that heay'nly —_— 8 


Zr 


error 


Or 
27 ! 
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» 
2 
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Or for thy Safcty's ſake and Wiſdom kill me, 
For I am worſe than thou art: Thou may'ſt pray, 
And fo recover Grace - I am loſt for ever; 
t. And if thou let ſt me live, thou'rt loſt th ſelf too, 
* Ens. I fear no Loſs but Love I ſt above 6 
3 Lucin. Gods! What a wretched thing has this 
>; Man made me? 
For I am now no Wife os Maximus; WF : 
ee No Company for Women that are Virtuous; | 
No Family Lnow can claim, or Count tc 
ſt Nor N — but Cſar's Whore: Oh, facredCeſar! | 
ll (F or that ſhould be your Title) was your Empire, 
5 our Rods and Axes that are Types of Juſtice, 
e, And from the Gods themſelves—to ravih Women. 
The Curſes that I owe to Enemies, even thoſe the 
Sabines ſent, | 
When Romulus (as thou haſt me) raviſh d their noble 1 
Made more and heavier light on thee. | [Maids, =_ 
- Emp. This helps nat. . _ 
Lucin. The Sins — Tarquin E thee, Hi 
e 1 where there has a chaſte Wife been abus d, 
Let it be thine, the Shame thine, thine the Slaughter, wo 
And laſt for ever thine the fear'd Example. 
Where ſhall poor Virtue live, now I am fallen? 
What can your Honours now and . makeme, 
But a more glorious Whore? 
Emp. A better Woman. 
; If you be blind and ſcorn it, who can help it? 

: Come, leave theſe Lamentations; you do — 
But make a noiſe—I am the ſame Man till, 
Were it to do again: Therefore be wiſer; by all 
This holy Light I would attempt it. 

7904 are ſo excellent, and made to raviſh, 


* : T6 
* N 
1 is 
k 6 * Ut: * T | & ” 
L . here 1 
1 * 1 . 8 < | 


y Py 1 
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There were no Pleaſure in you elſe. 
Lucin. Oh Villain! E 
Emp. So bred for Man' 's Atop that m oy 

And every Help to do me right, has left me: 

The God of Love himſelf had been befort on; 

Had he but Eyes to ſee you; tell me juſtly - 
How ſhould I chuſe but err then if you „ 

mine, and only mine, for (you are ſo oo 
"envy any other ſhould enjoy you, . 

Almoſt look on you, and your daring Husband 

Shall know he has kept an Off ring from th Emperor, 

' Too holy for the Altars Be the greateſt; 

More than my ſelf ll make you; if Fou will not, 

Sit down with this and Silence for which Wiſdom, 

| You ſhall have uſe of me; if you divulge it, 

Know, I am far above the Faults I do; 

| And thoſe I do, I am able to forgive; 

And where your Credit in the telling of it 

May be with Gloſs enough ſuſpected, 


' * 


Mine is as my own Command ſhall make it. Princes, 


Tho' they be ſometimes ſubject to looſe Whiſpers, 
Yet wear they Two. edgd Swords for open Cenſures: 


'B Your Husband cannot help you, nor the Soldiers; 


| Your Husband is my Creature, they my Weapons, 
And only, where I bid em, ſtrike—I feed em. 
Nor can the Gods be angry at this Action, | 
W ho, as they made me greateſt, meant me happieſt, 
Which I had never been without this Pleaſure. 
Conſider, and farewel. 
| Waiting without. | 
Tucin. Deſtruction find che; 5 

Now which way ſhall 1 go - my honeſt Houſe ; 
Will ſhake'to ſhelter me — my Husband fly me, 
wy F amily, 


_ Reaſon, 


<> oO=m&© 3 


You'll mo your Women 
[Ex. Eper. | 


Becauſe 


* > „ % 
a — 
* : Bonn 


What make you here, and thus? 


Why art thou thus? my Ring! Oh Friend, \ 
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Becauſe they're honeſt, and deſire to be ſo. 


Is this the End of Goodneſs? This the Price 2 
Of all my early Pray'rs to protect r 
Why then I ſee there is no God but Power D 


Nor Virtue now alive that cares = us, Bo 201 
But what is either lame or ſenſual; + + + +4 
How. it [ been thus wretched elſe? Oe 
” 701 JA 36 f E. 
Enter Maximus and Acius, RT. 
FE e | Ns E7 


Command the Company that Pontius lot 
Max. How now, ſweet Heart ! 


eAcius. Lucina weeping. | wana 
This is ſome ſtrange Offence. 0 
Max. Look up, and tell me. 1 


1 have found it ! you are at Court, then. 1 
Lucin. This, and that vile Wreteh Lycias, - if 


Brought me hither. 


Max. Riſe and go home. I have my Fears en, 


Oh my beſt Friend! I am ruin'd. Go, anon 
Already in thy Tears Pye read thy Wrongs. 


Already found a Cæſar? Go, thou LEillyyo> 6 p 

Thou ſweetly drooping Flower; be gone, 1 fa, 

And if than n live This EO Le Ea 
Lucin. I dare not. Wi 
""Ecins. Is that the Ring you loſt: 
Max. That, that, Allis, | 47 


That curſed Ring, my ſeiif 1 


And all my Fortunes have undone. 
Thus pleas'd th' Emperor, my Noble Maſter, 
1 all my ennie and Dangers for him, 


„ 150 th TRAG PSF % 
| T6 make me 1 my own Pander! was this aus 
| my e. eius! have I liv'd to bear this: "HD 


we = 4 Farewel for ever, Sir. 
Mar. That's a ſad Saying; © 


„ But ſuch à one becomes you well; Lutind: 


And yet, methinks, we ſhould not part ſo flightly; 


Our Loves have been of longer growth, more rooted 


Than the ſharp Blaſt of one Fare wel can ſcatter. 
Kiſs me find no Ceſar here. Theſe Lips 
_ Taſte not of Raviſher, | in 256 N . 
Was it not ſo? 
Lucin. O yes. 
Nax. I dare believe you. - | 
I know him, and thy Truth too well to doubt it if. 
Oh my moſt dear Zucina! Oh my Comfort! 
Thou Bleſſin of my Youth ! Life of my Life! 
__- eAcins. Neis ſeen enough to ſtagger my Obedi- 
Hold me, ye equal Gods! this is too finful. - Fence. 
Max. Why wert thou choſen out to make a Whore 
Thou only among Millions of thy Sex? of 
Unfeignedly Virtuous! fall, fall Chryſtal Fountains, 
And ever feed your Streams, you riſing Sorrows, 
| ?Till you have wept your Miſtreſs into Marble. 
No go for ever from me. | 
Ladin. A long Farewel, Sir! py 
And as I have been faithful, Gods, think on me. 
( Alcius. Madam, farewel, ſince you reſolveto dic: 
Which well conſider'd, 
If you can ceaſe a while from theſe range e 
I wiſh were rather alter d. 
Lucin. No. 


ee Arms. Miſtake not. 
I would not ſtain your Virtue for the Empire 


Not 


/c ar. 


The ſame Life I have ſtill for Maximus, 
The ſame Sword wear for you where Juſtice bids me, 
And tis no dull one. Therefore mifcoticeive me not. 


Is more than Death, and the Reward more gloriousz 


Nor any way deeline you to Diſhonour: M 
It is not my Profeſſion, but a Villain's: 


I find and feel your Loſs as deep as you do, 


And ſtill am the ſame © Eriws, ſtill as honeſt; be \ 4 


. 
FA % 4 AY 
% 


9 
- 


Only I'd have you live a little longer. 
Zinn Alan, Sir ! Why, wy | 

Am I not wretched enough already? [pentance> * 
e/Ecius. To draw from that wild Man, a ſweet Re- 


And Goodneſs in his Days to come. 


Max. They are ſo, 


And will be ever coming, my © Keius. ¶ ſenting 


Acius. For who knows, but the ſight of you, pre- 


His ſwotn Sins at the full, and your wrong'd Virtue, 4 | 


May, like a fearful Viſion, fright his Follies, 


And once more bend him right again, which Bleſing 1 


If your dark Wrongs would give you leave to 


Death only eaſes you; This the whole Empire. 
Beſides, compell'd and forc'd by Violence IL 
To what was done, the Deed was none of yours. 


For ſhould th Eternal Gods defire to periſh, __ 


Becauſe we daily yiolate their Truth, 
Which 1s the Chaſtity of Heav'n? N o, Madam 0 
Tucin. The Tongues of Angels cannot alter n. 
For, could the World again reſtore my Honour, 
As Fair and Abſolute as e er I bred it, | 
That World I ſhould not truſt; again, the Emperor 


Can by my Life get nothing, but my Story, 


Which whilft J breathe muſt be his nfamy J | 
And where you counſel me to live, that Cz/ar + 


„ 


May 


— 
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May ſec his 3 and repent; III * vou, 

His Penitence is but increaſe of Pleaſure; _.. - v 

His Pray rs are never ſaid but to deceive u; C 
U 


And when he weeps (as you think, for his Vices) 
5Tis but as killing Drops from baleful Yew-trees, ll .. 
 Thatrot his h — Neighbours: If he can, grieve, T 
Ass one that yet deſires his free Converſion, V 
| PIl leave him Robes to Mourn i in my ſad. Alber. B 
eEcins. The Farewel then of — — Souls be with 


And to thy Emory be ever ſung these. 
The Praiſes of a — and conſtant Wemag 8 Y 
+ This fad Day hill Llive, a Soldicr's Tears, x Bp 
* Pl offer on thy Monument. ;[flouriſh; M 
Max. All that is chaſte upon thy Aab ſhall 1. 
All living Epitaphs be thine: Times Stor, 1. 
nd what is left behind to piece our Livés, Wa 


hall be no more abus'd-with Tales and oils, 
Acius. Bu t full of thee ſtand to Eternit | 
Once more TE. find Eligium, > £5 ings. 
E where FeſervingIouls: are crown d with Bleſ- oy 
Max. There where no vielen Tyrants come I i 
Truth, Honour, 
Are Keepers of 7 bieſt Place, go thither. [ExLne 
aus. Gods give thee Juſtice. | 
His Thoughts begin to work, I fear him yet; 
He ever was a worthy Roman, but 
I know not what to think on't. He. has later 
Beyond a Man, if he ſtand this. 
Max. Acius, . 8 7 
Am I alive, or has a dead Sleep ſeiz d — 9 WT. 
It was my. Wife th* Emperor abus d thus, 
And I muſt fay—I am Bad] 1 had * for him. 


en noFe &Ecius? , AI 
3 Ae, 


TP 


i 


— 
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wich ach a ſtiff Amazement, that no Anſwer 7M 
«+ |} Can readily come from me, nor no Comfort. 
Will you go home, or go to my Houſe? \, 
* er Neither. I have no home, argen 3 
To keep me Company I am a Fellow, 9 
My own Sword would forfakey” r not wo 7 © me. 
wy Heav'n, I dare do nothing * o_ dara 
eu. You do better ,, K 
Max. I am made a branded Slave, e bins. 2 
Ye I muſt bleſs the Maker. | WE 
Death on my Soul! ſhall I cndiire chip ramely > a 
Muſt Maximus be mention'd for his 4 1 4 4 "I 
Im a Child too; what do ] do railing? ** by ME 
I cannot mend my ſelf. F K dich 1 


And what am I to him? OM ey 
Acius. Tis well memberuy * blooms” 
However du are tainted, be no Traitor ns : 2 


Aar. 8 that thou wert not living. and my Friend? 

ais Pit bear a wary Eye upon your Actions; 4 

; 1 fear you, Maximus, nor can I blame yo; 
If you cab out; for, by the Gods; y 


Deſerves a general Ruin Do ou loye me? * 
Max. That's all I have todiv on. e 5 ol 
cius. Then go with ts; AS > 
You ſhall not to your ow Houſe: n 500 ILSS 
Max. Nor. to any. Anon Tt fl 2 0 Bo 


My Griefs are greater far than Walls caweompals 
And yet I Wonder how it happens with me. 2 
I am not dahg'rons, and in Conſcience, 2 
Should I now fee the Emperor Pri hert ont, 
I ſhould ſcarce blame him for'tʒ an A we runs thro mer. 


| feel it t ſenſibly;" that binds me'to it, mY 15 AST 
; amen _ 
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is at my Heart now, there it - firs * rules 
And methj inks tis a Pleafure to obey it. 


17 his is a Mask to e rn you 
And how far you dare do. No Raman farther; . 


. IS 2, Wife's 1 — LY 


& 9 


More than the fading of a few freſh 83 3 


33 "Afr. Why then I care not, I can live well enough, 

[i J Acius; for look you, F riend, for Views and thoſe 

They may be bought, they ſay. ' - ;[Trifles 
( Acius, He's craz'd a little. 775 

| b His Grief has made him talk chingaſ from his Na ature. 

Will you\ggany ways? 


Max. Ef tell thec, Friend, * bes Fi 
If my Wife for all this ſhould be 2 Whore. now, i 

-T would ve MED otmpas: nw ets uw 

For I am not angry yet. The Emperor Draw voH 


1s young and handſom, and the Woman F leſh; 
And may not theſe Iwo couple without ee ? 
cu,, Alas, my Maximus 

Max. Alas not me, I am not wretched, for, I 
There's no Man miſerable; but 1 Saito, Cl 
That makes himſelf ſo - 4 AIR 

—_e Afcius. Will you, walk yet? Sn" 

Max. Come, come; ihe. dares. not de, F bend. s 
That's the Truth ot. 

She. knows the entieing Sweets ebe V 
Of a Young Prince's Pleaſure, and, 1 thank hes. | 
She has made way far Maximus 9 j 
| Wil pot become me braxely? 3 51 r 1 ot | 
© Erius. Deareſt Friend. "tbo 1 

Ay þ heſe wild n ſhew Four violated Minds, | 551 


SS x: þ 
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Nor with, more fearleſs Valour, and I'll watch vou. 


rcius. No more, Maxinus,to one that truly lives. 


- Us ' 


3 
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ov . 
Ur d ns the laſt extremity of Get lin 4 


Which ſince Leannot like a Man redreſs, gals 1 Lt: 01. 
on, | With Tears I muſt lament it like a Child; Af ee 


For when tis @2/ar does che Injury, e 4 
ou. | Sorrow is all the Remedy I Knuw. 1 7 1 D ⁰—⁹çͤ 1 
77 Max. Tis then a certain Truth that 5 5 N 


Wrong' d in that barb'rous manner 1 eue 
Alas! LWas in Hopes I had been mad. 
And that theſe Horrors which'invade my Hearty 1 2 

Were hut diſtracted melancholy: Whiamſies: 1: 0 
But they are real Truths (it ſeems) and SF 
The laſt of Men, and vileſt of all Beings: 

' Bear me celd Earth, whoam too weak ko move * 
Beneath my load of Shame and Miſery loss. 

Wrong d by my lawful Prince, eee . 

Bianded with Sertalting Infamy. 356043 

Take Pity F ate, and give me leave dle, Oy 

Gods !:-would'you'be 'adot'd for being-goo „ 25 

Or only feat'd for proving miſchievous s 

1 How would | you have your Merey underſtood? 

| | Whocouldercate a Wreteh like Maximus,” on 

Ordain'd, tho“ -guiltleſs tobe Infamous? 

Supream firſt Cauſes: yu, Hence all things fow, 
WhoſeInffniteneſs does each Iittle fill 
You who decree cach ſeeming Chance elbe 
| (So great in Poder) were you as good in WW. 
How could ye ever habe produg' d ſuch III? 
Had your EKterhäl Minds been hent to Good? / 

N Could Human Happineſs have prov'd ſo Ame; 1 I 

| Rapine; Revenge, Injuſtice, Thirſt of Blood, 
rief, AnpiidyHorror Want, Deſpair and Shams | : 

Had nevetoſdahdd a Being for a Name. 

lis therefore leſs Impiet᷑y to fa a 

1 22 LL Evil 
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Ale T. 
| Tis at my Heart now, there it a 8 is. 
N And methinks tis a Pleaſure to obe it. 
| ; This is a Mask to cozenme, Wer you 
And how far you dare do. No Roman farther, 
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Max. Is a, Wife's 1 Os Fu FRE 
More than the fading of a few freſh: Sn >. 
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Max. Why then I care not, I can live well enough, 
* Aciusg; for look you, Friend, for Vinue and thoſe 
They may be bought, they ſay. Trille 
ls Acius, He's craz'd a little. 716 
His Grief has made him talk chioga from his Na ature. 
Will yen gg any ways ?: 
Max, Ill tell thee; Friend, | 
If my Wife for all this ſhould be 4 Whore von, q 
2Twould vex me nde i e“ 2 
N I ant Wa Got; iT he Re 1 OH 
Is young and handſom, and the Woman F leſhs. © 
And 2 theſe Two couple without nes, 
Aus, Alas; my Maximus! or 159 
Mar. Alas not me, I am not wretched, 0 7 0 
There s-no Man miſerable, but 1 „nn ot 
f 8 That makes himſelf. ſo; + "ET 1 811 nd 
3 Aeius. Will you al yet? oT I 
Max. Come, come; ſhe dares not c de, Eriend, 
That's the. Truth ont. 93 46 
* N knows the entieing Sweets e 7 * 
1 oung Prince 9 P leaſure, and, 4 hank ber. A 
She Ko — way for Maximus yet nr | 
Wilbt not . me barely? 1 29} worr | 'binod? 
3 - /Epius,. Deareſt F riend,. ino! 
1 heſe wild . thew your violated _ 1 4 
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Nor with more fearleſs Valour, and * watch dan 


cius. No more, arimus; to one that truly we | 


L 
'y 
y 
F 
8 
* 
7 
1 
72 
1 
I 
1 
I 
MY 
0 
| 
: 


8 
oY N 


% 
* * a. 5 J & Loot SDS... PE 


Or only feartd for proving mniſchieyou 8 


F VALENWISNIHAN,: 591 
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Which ſince Leannot like a Man Le, 1 4 I | 
With Tears I muſt lament it like a CRT 2 
For when tis Oſar does che Injury, 1 il vo fel 
Sorrow is all the Remedy I Know. oo 1101 


Max, Tis then a certain Truth that n e 8 9% il 


Wrong'd in that barb'rous manner I imagin'd, * 1 
Alas! Iwas in Hopes I had been mad. 


And that theſe Horrors iich invade my Hearty | 9 


Were hut diſtracted melancholy Whimſies 
But they are real Truths (it ſeems) and! 4 

The laſt of Men, and vileſt of all Being. 
_ Bear me cold Earth, whoiam too weak'ts move 2#] 


Beneath my load of Shame and MiſeryJu0-. 5 1 © 


_ Wrong d by my>lawful Princes * LY 
_ Branded with eyerlaſtin; Wa 
Fake Piry Fate, and give me leave de 


3 


ingdnfamy. 4-1 


Gods !--would'y6u'be ador'd for being * i en 
1 * : 15 
How would Jou have your Merey underſtood? g 
Who couſd create a Wreteh like Mami 2 ade | 

Ordain'd, tho*guiltleſs, tolbe Infamous? - Ys 
Supream firſt Cauſes? you,” whence all things fow, 
WhoſeyInfaitenels does each little fil, 


| You who decree cach ſceming Chance Bee 


(So greut in Power) wetE you as good in WW 


How could ye ever hive'prodyc'd ſuch III? 


Had your Kreml Minds Been bent to Good? | | 


Could Human Happineſs: lia ve prov d ſo lame, 4 ut 
TT 


Grief, An gui Horror ant; Deſpair and Shane, 
Had neve oſdahd a Being for a Name. ang 
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Evil wah wok Th Co: ger ity, 51-6667 * 5 OW} 
Than blindiy taking it the — way: , 
That merciful; and of Election fre, 
Lou did create the Miſchiefs you 2 SE) 


Wretch that I am, on Heav'n to exclaim, 


. More than my ſelf in nothing but in Name, 


* 


Who durſt invade me with this fatal Blow, ie N 


I dare not cruſſi in the Revenge Iowe. 
| ot. all his; Power ſhall the w1ld Monſter faves 


Him and my Shame I'll tread into one raren 4 i | 
| - eAfcins.. Does he but ſeem 10? 5 F 


# 3% Wa 


[POros hg mad indeed — o to reprove him 
Were Counſel loſt; but ſomething muſt be 3 | 
With ſpeed and care, which may prevent that Fate, 


Which threatens this unhappy Emperor | break; 


Max. O Gods! my Heart, would it would _ 
Methinks 1. am ſomewhat wilder than LIWwas, os.) 
And 75 I rank. the Gods, I know my Dury. 

of Enter Claudia. 40 „ 81 
Claud F orgiveme my ſad Tidin Sir—She' * 


Max. Why ſo it ſhauld be — Ho Tiſes, 2 _ d | 


Claud. When firſt ſhe: enter d 16 
Into the Houſe, after a, World of Weeping g 


And bluſhing like the Sun- ſet mn 20 

Dare I, ſaid 1 defile, my Husband! 5 Houſey. 

| Wherein his ſpotleſs, Family has flouxiſh'd ? - 

At this ſhe fell—Choak'd with a vouſand Sighs! ! 
And now the pleas'd expiring Saint, 


4 


Her dying Looks, where new- born Beauty ſhines, 


F B with Bluſhes, modeſtly declines 
While Death approach'd with a Majeſtick Graces | 'P 
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uud to look Prehn once in ſuch a Face: 
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Wben this poor Tributary Worm below, BT es | 
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Her ms fpread. ceiy#! er FO Gueſt) * 
With a we —— he drew into her Breaſt:: 


Her Eyes then ſanguiſhing towards Heav'n ſhe . ] 


To thank'the Powers char Death Was come . 

And at the approach of the cold ſilent God, 

Ten Thouſand hidden Glories ruſh*d'abfoxd.”” 
Max. No more of this Be gone. New/m 


If thou wilt do me Pleaſure; weep a little; e, 


I am fo parch'd 1 cannot — Your Erample 1 


AM 
5 
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Has taught my Tears toi flow Now lead away, 3 


And as we walk together Let us payee FF end, . 
2 may not fall from Truth. n ee 


( Aciut. That's nobl ſpoken; 9 2 Narr. T8 
Max. Was I not wild,  CArins 74 us 
eius. You were row bled. YE: (372. 
Max. felt no Sorrows then, bor kd my Griet, 
Likefeftering Wounds grown cold, begins to ſmart, 
The raging Anguiſh gnaws and tears my Heart. 
* on and ee but do not name che 'Woman, 


N 
1 he End "Oy the Fourth - an. 
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Anins ſolus. 4 Letter. # my Fear, 


Ecius.F OOK down, ye equal Gods; and guide 

Or it will throw upon my Hands an Act 
Which after Ages ſhall Record with Horror: 
As well may I kill my offended Friend, 


As think to puniſh my offending Prince. 


The Laws of Friendthip we our ſelves create, | 


07 tis We _— Villany to break em; 


9 But 


#5 
A t 


* An Injury to the Gods; and that loſt M reich 7 


And leaves a Curſe co his Poſterity : 

1 udge him your ſelves, ys mighty Gods ho know, 
Why you permit ſometimes that Honour bleed, 
That Faith be broke, and Innocence oppre fd 
My Dutyss my Religion, and howeber, IEC t eine ö 
' The great Account may riſe twixt him and you, 
5 Through all his Crimes, I ſee your Image on him, 
And muſt protect it no way then hut this 
I0o draw far off the injur'd Maximus, 


And keep him there faſt, Priſoner to m ue 


Revenge ſhall thus be flatter'd or deſtioy d, 
And my bad Maſter whom I bluſſi to — | 
* Shall by my means at leaſt be ſafe. This Lerter 
Informs him I am gone to © Zgypty 
1 There 1/ ſhall live ſecure and innocent; Te nnn 
His Sins thall « ne er ofertake me, nor his Fears. 
Enter Proculus. 
Here comes one for my Purpoſe. Proculus, 
Well met, I have a Courteſie to ask of you. 


Or is there ſome — Point now in Debate, 
Betwixt your Lordſhip ind the Scavengers? 
For you have ſuch a popular and publick Spirit, 
As in dull Times of Peace will not diſdain 


The meaneſt Opportunity to ſerve your Country. 


Acius. Vou witty Fools are apt to get your Heads 


7 This is no Seaſon for Buffooning, Sirrah; c 


Tbough heretofore I tamely have endur'd 
n th: m_— 2 8 Al Mirth, - 


* 


A ;pces tine, e N 43H. 


Whoſe Breaſt is poifon'd-with ſo vile a Purpoſe, 
ears Thunder don from Heav non bRown Hed, 


OA” >S>HdASPH>&0O< 3 


Proc. Of me, my Lord 'Is there A Houſe on Fire! £ 
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1 gende eee, Tho deze 1 


When Monke w. miſchieyqus, they 1 We 
Chain d up an hip t. There has been miſchief done, 5 
„ And you (1 3 a wretched Inſtruments: * © RL 
0 Look tot, when e'er I draw this Sword c uniſh, 
„ You; and your grinning Crew will — aves; 
| Nor ſhall the ruin'd Wotld afford a Corner 

To ſhelter you, nor that, poor Prince's Boſom, - 4 
| You have envenom'd and polluted ſo;... „ 
Aas if the Gods were willing it ſhould be 9 
„ A Dungeon, for ſuch Toads to crawl and ca in 
Proc. All this in earneſt to your humbleſt Creature? 
Nay then, my Lord, T muſt no more pretend, 
With my poor Talent to divert your Ears 
Since my well-meaning Mirth 1 Is Sorge offenlive. - A 
Tho Heav'n can tell, © Wl 
There's not ſo'low an Act of Seryil! 
1 would not with more Pride throw my RA on, 
For great Acius's ſake,” than gain a province, : 
Or ſhare with Valentinian in his Empire 
Acius. Thou art ſo fawning and ſo mean a Villain, 
That I diſdain to hate, tho' deſpiſe thee; = 
When cer thou art not fearful, thou art aweys.. 
ge ſo ga in, my Pardon gives thee ee 
And to deſerve it, carry this my Letter 
To the Emperor: Tell him I am gone for Re, 
And with me, Maximus; *twas ſcarce fit we two 
Should take our leaves of him: Pray uſe your Intereſt, 
He may forgive us. Twill Saasen vo much, 
For when we are gone, to be baſe vicious Villains, 
Will prove leſs dang'rous— [Exit Æcius. 
Proc. What the Devil poſſeſſes” © 9 
This oy Back and Breaſt without a I Piece? 


— 


| 
F368 
ay V Waihs 1 
4 
4. a 1 ; 
"% * 1 f : o 
k | d 
. * * p 2 
2 I 


; * oy 9 ö 5 9 . _ a 
0 * 
25 


. <4 Vicious! 1 0 ae, 'Y 
This may be T eaſon, or FP II make it ſo: 511 

"The Ert apt enough to Fears and Jealouſies, 
Since his late Rape. I muſt blow. up the Fiel! 0 
And aggravate this doting Heros Notions,. 

Till chey ſueh Terrors in the Prince have hw.” b 
* ee ool his worſt wenn 5 his Head Le. 


2 nter Wt Eng an Chylax and Balbus. 
Dead:: 
1 Bak Tis too certain. Emp. Es 

| Ly6in..Grief and Diſgrace, as People lay, E 
Em. No more, I have too much on't, + 
Af much by you. Vou Whetters of my F ollies; 
Je Angel-formers of my Sins; but Devils; ¶ dens. 
here is your Cunning now? you would work Won: 
There was no Chaſtity above your Practice,; 
Vou d undertake to make her love her Wrongs, 5 
And doat upon her Rape. Mark. og 1 tall 8 
If hebe dead! 
Z Cl. Alas, Sir! Fi Of) a i oF 4 3s -j 5 

Hang you ies... et ev dT 

v0 lallers ot my Youth, if ſhe be gone, 13 
Twere better ye 1 — been your Father ee, 
Groan'd under Weights. of Wool and Wakes, « 
Am not Cæſar? 
I N Mighty, and our Maker IN 

End. Ihen thus have giyen my Fleafures to De- 
.. Look the, he living, Slaves „Teer 
Cbrl. We are no Gods, . 
Tc ſhe be dead, to make her live a gain. 

©, Ex, She cannot die, ſhe muſt dy, ah how choſe 
To P! Ang my Love upon but common Livers: 1 | 
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en 
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Their k ours: told out to them? arenen alben? ? | 
6 Why do you flatter a Belief i in m, RH 
s, | That I am all chat is? The World my Creature; 1 
IITue Trees bring forth their Fruit, when I ſay Summer; 

The Wind that knows no Limits, but its wichen 
At my Command moves not a Leaf: The Sea, 
Wich his proud Mountain Waters envying Hevn. 

When I ſay Still, runs into Cryſtal Mirrors. 

Can I do this, and ſhe die? W hy, ye Bubbles, 
That with my leaſt breath break, no mote remem ber d 
Je Moths that fly about my Flames and periſn; 
Why do ye make me a Gow that can. do nothing? 
Is ſhe not dead? 

Chyl. All Women are not dead way In: [you, 
En. A common Whore ferves you, and far above 
The Pleaſures of a Body lam'd with LEY 
. A meer perpetual Motion makes you happy. 

Am I a Man to Traffick with Diſeaſess 
Lou think, becauſe ye have bred me up to Pleaſures, 
And almoſt run me over all the rare ones,  _ 
| Your Wives will ſerve the turn; I care not for: oth, 
Your Wives are Fencers Whores, and ſhall be Foot 
: Tho' ſometimes my Fantaſtick Luft or Scorn, mans. 
Has made you Cuckolds for Variety; r, +. 
I would not have ye hope.or dream, ye poor oncs, 
Always ſo great a leſſing from me. Go, . 
Set your own In amy hereafter, Rafcals; ye enjoy 
Each one an Heir, the . Seed of f Ceſar, - b 
And I my Curſe ye for n 0 | MA 
Thou, Lycinius, 78 651 ON 
| Haſt ſuch a Meſſulina, dah. a Ling. ui Doin: 
The Backs of Bulls cannot content; nor Stallion 
The Sweat of x ifty Men a 2 Night does nothing. 
3 £108 | 


| — Sir, peu k erth 
Emp. n Oracle, Aid 7 23 6) Ar HOY (23: 7.3-v 
The City can bear Witneſs, thine's'a Fool, Chylax, 


Vet ſhe can tell her Twenty, a and Frag Ye 5 


All have lain with her toog and all as ſſie iss 
Rotten, and ready for an Hoſpital Ji 
ours is a holy — Friend Balbus. 


Balb. Well, Sir. %% OA 3 13C 141 5 | 
Emp: One that can 8 away the Sins the ſuffers, 


But not the Puniſhment, ſhe has had Ten Baſtards, 
Five of em now are Lictors, yet ſhe prays. 


Shas been the Song of Rome, and common Paſguil 
Since I durſt ſee a Wench, ſhe was ned, 


And muſter d all the Cohorts, paid em too, 
They have it yet to ſhew, and yet ſhe prays. 

bBbhe is now to enter old Men turn d Children, 

That have forgot their Rudiments; and am I 


Left for thefewither'd Vices? And was there — | 


But one of all the World, that could content me, 
And ſnatch'd away in ſhewing? If your Wives 
Be not yet 22 or your ſelvez; now be ſo, 
And fave your Lives; raiſe me tlie ¶eareſt Beauty, 
As when I forc'd her full of bag M101 O 


A 1 by the Gods F 107 e. * 
Vuycin. Moſt ſacred ei. Erl d Po. , 
Enp. Slave. 1 1 8 212 1 = 1 - 

— "Enter cn 9 157 


Proc. H ail Ceſar, Tidings of Concernand Danger 
My Meſſage does contain in furious manner; 
With Oaths and Threatnings, ſtern au. * 
- Enjoin'd me on the Peril of my Life, ne 
Jo give this Letter into Ceſar s Hands ; 5 
Arg" > at all Points, enn march he wm, 
A Vit 
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| They know: me vicious, ſhould they find me 1 


. ALS MN HN IAN ; 
With Growds of mutineus Offi ers about hi 
Among theſe, full of A 


Like pale Dſpdone along Hall Pointe: £1 
- Plotting Revenge and 5+ vera yore log ur 


With ominous: Aſpe&,,whlkevin\ſilent . 
In threatning Murmurs and harſh broken Speecheb, 
They talk of t aud their Provinces 


Of Cohorts ready with their Lives to ſerve em. 7 
And then with: ns Curſes they nam d uu. 
Emp. Gotdlthy ears to thy Companions, Sine! 

For tis a — Princes underſtand not. 

Be gone, and leave me to my ſelf. Ex. all bus Emp. 
The Names of c eus and-of Mai mus, 
Run thro? me likè a Fever, ſhake At mes 
But to my Slaves I muſt not ſhew my Poorheſs. 


_— would che Villains {corn me, and inſult? 2 
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To'ſerve you, I would not thus fly from you Dake * | 


Leave; but Maximus his Wrongs have tauche foo 


Many, and ſhould his Preſence here incourage em, 


Dangers to you might follow, in Ægypt he will be 


More forgori and you more Jo afe by his Abſence. 1 


Ems. A Plot, by Heav'n! a Plor laid ſor my Life, 
This is too ſubtle for my dull Friend, Acius. 


Heav'n give you, Sir, a better Servant to guard Joh, 
A faithfuller you will never find than ÆAcius. 


Since he reſents hisF riendsWrongs, he'll revenge enz 
* A the Soldier love him more than Heav'n, * 
9 | Me 
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| 1 Kore ane whatthiomay t 
. If dull — 


"3 and Confidence 1 Tt £7 
| Let him grow up, a Fool may. find, and laugh at Ar 
E Who waits there! ? Proculas. 5154 A. 
| bb aten Proculus, een , I 
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Well. haſt thou obſery'd TT :1 Wh 


The growing Pow r and Pride of chis e 7 { | Bu 
He writes to me with Terms of Infolence, ' III 
And ſhortly wall rebel, if not prevented; HK. PII 
But in my baſe lewd Herd of vicious Slaves, \ || C: 
There's not a Man that dares ſtand up to ſtrike 14 
At my Command, and kill this riſing. Traitor. Te 


Proc The Gods forbid C2/ar ſhould — 4, = 4 
The Earth will ſwallow him, did you | r it? Pr. 


But I have ſtudy d a ſafe ſuse ways, vel Is: 
- How he ſhall die, and your Will ne'er faſpoted.! | W 
A Soldier waits — whom he has — 2 Te 

. Caſhier'd, diſgrac'd, and turn'd to beg or ſtarve. Th 
This Fellow, for Revenge, . would kill the Bevils Ar 
Encouragement of Pardon and Reward, 9 In 
Which in your Name I'll give him inſtantly, .. 


Mill make him fly more ſwiftly on the Murther, 'N 
Than longing Lovers to their firſt Appointment. Ye 
Emp. I hou art the wiſcſt, watchful, wary Villain, F 
And ſhalt partake the Secrets of my Soul, 
And ever feel my Favour and my Bounty. 


Tell the poor Soldier, he ſhall be a General, „ N 
eius once dea. Fb 
Proc Ay, there y' have found the Point, Sir, Th 

If he can be ſo brutiſn to believe it. K W 


Emp. Oh never fear! urge it with Confidence, Bu 
What will not flatter'd angry Fools SEE: tht 


; ram are precious, loſe not onee. NW 
: i Proc. At 


4” 
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Proc. 1 fly, Sir- [Ex. Proc. 


INIAN: = | 


Emp. What an 8 oe live with, 


And what-a Beaftam1 grown? when Luſt has gain d . 


An uncontroll'd Dominion in Man's Heart, 


Then Fears ſucceed with Horror and Amazement, 


Which rack the Wretch, and tyrannize by turns. 


But hold — Shall I grow then ſo poor as to repent? 


Tho' c Aaus, Mankind, and the Gods forſake me, 


Pl never alter and forſake my ſelf. opt 11 72 77 
Can I forget the laſt Diſcourſe he held 


As if he had intent to make me odiouns 


To my own Face, and by a way of Barer, 

What Vices I was grounded in, and prac rp | 
Proclaim'd the Soldiers Hate againft m. N 
Is not the Name and Dignity of Coſuribied? | 
Where this Acius more _ Man, ſufficient 

To ſhake off all his Honeſty? He is dangerous, 


Tho he be good; and tho' a Friend, a Fear'd one, 


And ſuch I muſt not ſleep by; as for re 
Ill find a time When ¶Acius is diſpatch'd. 

do believe this Proculus, and I thank him; 5 
Twas time to look about; if I muſt 1 
e Feurs go foremoſt, that 8 determin'd, 


| A __ 
| 8 er B; N CY III. | 2 
po Enter. Proculus and — | 
Proc. Betfides this, if you do it, you enjoy 
The Noble Name of Patrician, more than that too, 
The md of Ceſar y are tid, There! 8 nothing 


But you may-lafely ſay i is yours. 
Pont. Pray ſtay, Sir. ON | a 
What has * done to be een Evi! % 0% 


At leaſtl would have a Colour. 12 Peel | 


% 


* 


— 
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>Procs'You have more ey i. N. E 
Nay, all that — LOA ee: Pray: we - It 
Ona, any Man would: firikerthat, Oe: A. 
Do. n be {o: foul: now cont Donna ni ME 
© Proc: ek, Ia mat f b T Sonn 2 1 Got 
Done. A 1 Plague upon thee; for; thou pit 14 
C [Afide! B 
Lever thoughorhe Soldiers would undo him,” 6 
With their too much AﬀeE HOG: Ds 19336 40026 FI W-- 
75 —— At. u | figl 03 39gio! | rig 5 
avec roughe him co Ambition. Dif oh: 
Pont, Then he i gor 9985 ir 5 0 j 
Proc. he Emperor, out of a-fooliſh Pity, 
Wau ſaverlnm yet. Pont. Js bie — : 
oy ores et egy pr 
Pant. Would he ſo? Moa TW 347 ) CIE1.3 237; Ty VI 
Pruc. Fes, Pontius, bus we conſid es 00 
Font. Wiſely. N18 "017 Prin 20 02 2] "0 O11 | 
. Proci:Hdow:cle Man, that the State lyes in ind. 
rn 
Pont. He did me i Aretus here! 
All the Difgrace he could-*'c. Prad. nd ſcurviy. 
Pont. Out of 2 Miſchief meerly. A ? 
Proc. Yes, well enough. 
Now you ave Means to quit it?) 7 
The Decd done, take his Place. — 
Pom Pray let methink ot, tis Tento One I do it Y 
Proc. Do, and be happy—=— 5: Ex. Proc. 
Pont. This Emperor is made of nou but Mif- 
Sure Murtlier was his Mother: None tò lop ¶ chief, 
But the main Link he had? Upon re woe 
The Man is truly honeſt, and that Kills. . * 
For to live here, ant ſtudy to bertrüc, © 
Is all one as to be Traitor.” _ (bond he 46 


7 


* r Z. „ 


Have th Tings; 
In full abundance? Bawds, more than Beaſts tor 3 
£ ſlaughter!?:// e 55H 2 . hr £5 Wt 48 3411 11 1 
„ not finging' Whores enough; and] Knayes 

be es? 42 01 UL a) 27Y -vY 
And: Millions of ſack Mattyrs to ln b 9655 
But the beſt Sons of Nome muſt fall too? I will ſhew 


$ (Einer he muſt die) a way to do it 


8 Muſt eee Adventures. Orr 11 e 1 
ye from me. 08 ith EE 7- 13-41 0, | | | 


Bids me be hp 


9710 8 "Dreaming 
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eyinot Slaves and Raſcals for their © eri 


Thin 55 
And tho? he bears me hard, yet ſhall: he "ge, Bo. 
I'm born to make een me for «Blow, [Exits 


Enter; vale 09 e 
trek: The Treaſon is too certain: fly, my Lore 
I heard that Villain Proculus inſtru | 


The deſperate Pontius to * your here, adT | 


: an in the Anti- Chamber 
Phid. Curſs'd Wret chess! fy you! 
| Yet you may eſcape to the — we ell 155 with 


Aret. Loſe not your Life ſo baſely, dir you ate arm WH . 
And manyfwhen they ſee your eee pow why, 


Acids Get | 
Is not the-Doom of Ceſar on this Boy n 
Do I not bear my laſt Hour here now (ent _— 5 
Am I not. bidic ÆAcius ever dying? 
You think this Tenderneſsand Leveyes bring me; 
*Tis Treaſon, and the ſtrength of Diſobedience, : 
And if ye tempt me further ye ſhall feel it. 0 + 
Iſcek the Camp for Safety, When my Death, 
Fen times more n an my Life, e 
Let Fbols fear to die;, 
4 Woman for his Honeur / 


Or he that we 
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— no bther Life to come but kin. the 
eius is not now to learn to \ ſuffer; „ 5 =p 7 
If ye dare ſhew a juſt Affection, kin me: N 
Itay but choſe that muſt! Why do you weep 28 1 
Am] ſo wretched as to deſerve Mens Pities? © Fa 
So, give your T ears to thaſe that loſe their Worths, 1 
Bewail their Miſeries: For me wear Garlands, || A 
Prink Wine, and much. Sing Pæunt to my Praiſe) Ne 
Jam to Triumph, Friends, and more chan 2 15701 IN. 


For. Ceſar fears to die, I love to c Be 
'Phid. O my dear Lord _ - W 
Acius. No more, go, go, 1 fay, II 

Shew me not Signs of Sorrow, I Ge n none. Ol 

Hare any Man lament I ſhould die nobly? Te 

When J am dead, ſpeak — of me; TH Bots 

That is, pteſerve my Memory from dying, — 


+ There if you needs muſt weep your ruin'd Maſter, 
A. Tear or two will ſeem well; this 1 2 2855 
1 55 ye ſay Bay yet love old Acius) 

:poor Bo burnt; and ſome to ſing. 
b hour my Pile. 4 I have done and — 

K Ce/, ar „ Kill not that too: At your Banquets, | 

W — I am gone, if any chance to number 

The Times that have been ſad and dangerous; 3 
Say how I fell, and 'tis ſufficient. 
No more I ſay; he that laments my Endo 

By all the Gods, diſhonours. me; be gone, — 

And ſuddenly, and * Hi ——_ my Dangers, | 


My Death is catching elſtee. oy TY 
Phid. We fear not dying. - 13 Tick 2. 
| Acius. Vet! fear a wilful Dez th, the juſt Gods hate” ; 
I need no Company to that, that Children £ 
Dare 90 alone; and Slaves are e purchaſe ; 
ve - 


If; >» 4 104 : ( 
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Need Lamentation for him? Children weep, [ſo 1 


P)hid. O we ſhall never ſee you more! 


Ll 


Live, till your Honeſties, as mine has done, 
Make this corrupted Age ſick of your Virtues. 
Then die a Sacrifice, and then you'll know . 


The noble uſe of dying well, and Romans. 


Aret. And muſt we leave you, Sir! 
Ait. We muff ie. 
All leave our ſelves, it matters not where, when, 
Nor how, ſo wedie well. And can that Man that does 


Becauſe they have offended, or for fear; - ] 
Women for want of Will and, Anger; is there „ 
In noble Man, that truly feels both Poifes, _ 4 
Of Life and Death, ſo much of this Weakneſss, ́ 
To drown a glorious Death in Child and Woman? i 
I am aſham'd to ſec you, yet you move me, 
And were it not, my Manhood would accuſe me, 
For covetous to live, I ſhould weep with you. 


- 7 , - " . 


. C/Ecrns. Tis true. Nor I the Miſeries 


that Nome 


Which is a Benefit Life cannot reckon; [ſhall ſuffer, 


But what I have been, which is juſt and faithful; 
One that grew old for Rome, when Rome forgot him, 


And for he was an honeſt Man durſt die. 


Ye ſhall have daily with you, could that die too, 
And I return no Traffick of my Travels 


No Annals of old e Acius, but he liv d. 
My Friends, ye had cauſe to weep, and bitterly; 
The common Overthrows of tender Women, _ 


And Children new born; Crying were too little, 


| To ſhew me then moſt wretched, if Tears muſt be, 
Ichould in Juſtice weep 'em, and for you 


You are to live, and yet behold thoſe Slaughters, 


The dry and wither'd Bones of Death would bleed at. 


But ſooner than I have time to think what muſt be, 


—_— 
#53 * 
5: 8 
. 


I fear you'll find what ſhall be. If you an me, ai 
Let that Word ſerve for all. Be gone, and! — 


; 
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ve ſome little Praftice with my Soul, 


1 And chen che ſharpeſt Sword is welcomeſt—Go, 


p Pray be gone. Ye have obey'd me living, 


Be not for ſhame now ſtubborn — So I thank ve 3 


And fare you well — A better Fortune guide ye. 


Phid. What ſhall we do to Ave our beſt lov'd 
Maſter ? | Aſide. 


Aret. Vl to Afranivs, who with half a Legion 
Er in the old Subbrera,all will rife for the brave e AE- 
Phid. PI to Maximus, [ CHAS. 


And lead him hither to prevent this Murther, 
A 'Qr help i in the Revenge, which I'll make ſure of. 


Exit Phidius and Aretus. 
Aline. I hear em come; who ſtrikes firſt ? I ſtay 


F - far you. 1 Balbus, Chylax, Lycinius. 
Vet will I die a Soldier, my Sword rawn, 5 


But againſt none. Why do you fear? come forward. 


6. You were a Soldier, CHlax. 


 Lyczn. He's arm'd. By Heay'n I dare not do it, 
Aecius. Why do you tremble? : [ ſpeak. 


I am to die. Come ye Sao from Ceſar to that end? | 


Balb. We do, and we mult kill you, tis Cx/ar*sWll. 
Chi. I charge you put your Sword up, 


That we may do it handſomly. 


/Ecins. Ha, ha, ha! 


| My Sword vp! Handfomly ! Where were you bred: ? 


You are the merrieſt Murtherers, my Maſters, 


. . met withal. Come forward, Fools. 0 


do you ſtare? Upon my Honour, Bawds, 
1. not ſtrike you. 
Hen, Il not be the firſt. Paik. Nor I. 
. 


oe. emit wu 


Cl. Yes, I muſter'd, but never ſaw the Enemy. 


| —_ 


2 — - 
* - 
> 


cl. vou had beſt die e Trrekapes 
Sees how you bear your ſelf. 1 I NS 
eAcims. I would die, Raſcals, . mY "NY 
If yo —=_ would kill me quietly. '+- 2. 
| Plague on Proculus, | | 
He ebe, to bring a Captain hither, 55 
That has been us'd to kill. 5 
| Arras. I'Il call the Guard, FP - GY 
Unleſs you kill me quickly, and proelaim 2 
What beaſtly, baſe, cowardly Companions 
The Emperor has truſted with his Safety, - - 
Nay, I'Il give out you fell on my Side, Villains; 3 | 
__ Strike home, you bawdy Slaves. 4 
Chyl. He will kill us; 1 mark'd his Hand; he waits 
But timesto reach us: Now do you « offer. „ 
e. Acius. If you do mangle me, = 
And kill me not at Two Blows, or at Three, 
Or not ſo, ſtagger me, my Senſes fail me, 
Look to your 1elves. CD. 1 told 3 
Acius. Strike me manly, k 
And take a Thouſand Stroaks. Enter kentes 
Balb. Here's Pontius. e why. 
_ . Pont. Not kill him yet! | 
Is this the Love you bear the Emperor? _ 
| Nay, then J ſee you are Traitors all; haye at ye. 
byl Oh, I 2 hurt. 
Ball. And I am kill d Exit Chy ax ans Balbus. 
Pont. Die Bawds, as you have Id and flourihhid. 
Acme. Wretched Fellow, what haſt thou done? 
Pont. Kill'd them that durſt not kill, and you are 
Acius. Art thou not Pontius? nennt. 
Pont. I am the ſame you taſt, eAfrrns, 
And in the Face of all the Camp difgrac'd. 


_ EAcins, Then ſo much nobler, as thou art a * 2 
X. 2 1 / "Shall 
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| Or art thou hir'd to kill me? Pont. Both. 
Acius. Then do it. Pont. Is that all? 55 


Acius. Why ſhould I? Tothank thee for my Life? 
Pont. Yes, if I ſpare it. 

eXcrns. Be not deceiv'd, I was not made to thank 
| F or any Courteſie but killing me: 

| A Fellow, of thy Fortune. Do thy Duty. 


. Pont. Nor love me for it? 
F Acius. That's as thou doſt thy Buſineſs. 


And not alone thee, Pontius, but the Empire. 
Pont. Why, I can govern, Sir. 
cius. I wou'd thou cou'dſt, and firſt thy ſelf: 
F Thou canſt fight well and bravely, thou canſt 
Endure all Dangers, Heats, Colds, Hungers; 

| Heav*ns angry Flames are not ſuddenner, 

| Than I have ſeen thee Execute, nor more Mortal, 
The winged Feet of flying Enemies 

I have ſtood and ſeen thee mow away like Ruſhes, 
And ftill kill the Killer; were thy Mind  - 
But half ſo ſweet in Peace, as rough in Dangers, 

I dy'd to leave a happy Heir behind me. 
Come ſtrike, and be a General- 
|. Pont. Prepare then, 

And, for I ſee your Honour cannot leſſen; 
And *twere a ſhame for me to ſtrike a * 
Fight your ſhort Span our. 
en,. No, thou knowſt I muſt 3 
I dare not give thee ſuch A of me 
Ae Diſobedience. ; 
Dont. Dare you not defend you 


„„ » "ro — — — 


E Ein my Death be. Is it Revenge 88 thee: 28 - 


eEcins. Ves. Pont. Would you not live? 


Pont. Do you not fear me? Aue. No. 


Vont. When you are dead your Place is mine, A- 1 
e Aris: Now I fear thee, „„ 


e ee 


bu wood 


E202 a ets. wh oof fn. bs 5 
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Againſt your Enemy? 5 DEG 
nt cow Not fee from Ceſar, 31 16 8 
I have no Power to make ſuch Enemies, 
For, as I am condemn'd, my naked Sword 
Stands but a Hatchment by me; only held 
To ſhew I was a Soldier; had not Cæſar 
Chain'd all Defence in this Doom. Let him die 


Old as J am, and quench'd with Scars and Sorrows, | 


Yet would I make this wither'd Arm do Wonders, ; 
And open in an Enemy ſuch Wounds, 
Mercy would weep to look on. 
Pont. Then have at you, 
And look upon me, and be ſure you fear not, a 
Remember who you are, and why you live, 
And what I have been to you: Cry not hold, 

Nor think it baſe Injuſtice I ſhould kill thee. 

-Acins. I am prepar'd for all. | 

Pont. For now, c /Zcins, 
Thou ſhalt behold and find I was no Traitor. * 
| And as I do it, bleſs me — Die as Ido 

Pontius kil/s bimſelf. 

1 CMS Thou haſt deceiv'd me, Pontius, andI thank * 
By all my Hopes in Heay*n thou art a Roman. | thee, 
Pont. To ſhew you what you ought to do this is 
But, noble Sir, you have been Jealous of me, . ¶ not; 
And held me in the Rank of dangerous Perſons, 
And I muſt dying fay it was but Juſtice, 
| You caſt me from my Credit, yet believe me, 
For there is nothing now but Truth to ſave me, ; 
And your Forgiveneſs, tho' you hold me heinous: ME 
And of a troubled Spirit, that like Fire 4 
Turns all to Flames it meets with: You miſtook me, 
If I were Foe to any thing, twas Eaſe, 


Want of the Soldiers Due — The Enemy .: 
| R 3 _- Mm 


| "The N -kedneſs we found at home, and Scorn, 
Children of Peace and Pleaſures, no regard, 


Nor Comfort for our Scars, nor how we got em,; | 


To ruſty Time that eats our Bodies up, 
And ev'n began to prey upon our Hours, 


To Wants at home, and more than Wants, Abuſes ; 


| _To them that when. the Enemy invaded, 


: Made us the Saints, but now the Sores of Rome ; N 


To ſilken Flattery, and Pride plain'd over, 

r orgettng with what Wind their Fathers fail'd, 
And under whoſe Protection their ſoft Pleaſures 
Grow full and numberleſs. To this I am a Foe, 
| Not to the State, or any Point of Duty; 
And let me ſpeak but what a Soldier may; 
© Truly J ought to be fo, yet J err d, 
Becauſe a far more noble Sufferer 

Shew'd me the way to Patience, and I loſt it; 
This is the End I die for, to live baſely, 
And not the Follower of him that bred me, 
In full Account and Virtue, Pontius dares not; 
Much leſs to out-live all that is good, and flatter. 


aus. Iwanta Name togive thy Virtue, Soldier, 
For only Good is far below thee, Pontius, Death 


The Gods thall find thee one: Thou haſt faſhion'd 
In ſuch an excellent and beauteous manner, 
I wonder Men can live! Canſt thou ſpeak one Word 


Fo; or thy Words are 'uch Harmony, a Soul [more: 1 


4 Would chuſe to fly to Heav'n in. 


Pont. A Farewel, od Noble General your Hand: 5 


Forgive me, and think whatever was diſpleaſing to 


Was none of mine; you cannot live. [you. 


e Aicrzs. I will not; yet one Word more. 
Pont. Die nobly ; 3 efRome, farewel; 3 


| And Valeminien fal. 
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In Joy you've given me a. quiet®Death, | Dic. 

I would ſtrike more Wounds if I had more Breath. 
Acius. Is there an Hour of Goodneſs beyond this? 2 
Or any Man that would out- live ſuch Dy mg? 
Would Cæſar double all my Honours on me. 
And ſtick me o' er with Favours like a Miſtreſs; 

Yet would I grow to this Man: I have loy'd, | 
But never doated on a Face till now. Oh Death! 
Thou art more than Beauty, and thy Pleaſures - - 
Beyond Poſterity : Come, Friends, and kill me. v4 | 
Cz2ſfar, be kind, and ſend a Thouſand Swords, 
The more, the greater is my Fall. Why ftay you? * 
Come, and FI kiſs your Weapons: Fear me not, 1 
By all the Gods, PIl Honour Jer for kiſling, < 
Appear, or thro the Court and World PII arch ye, 
_ FIl follow ye, and e'er I die proclaim ye ; 
The Weeds of 7taly, the Drofs of Nature. 

W here are ye, Villains, Traitors, Slaves 


„ e SC 8 .N&:- Von 6 | 

Valentinian and the Eunuch aiſtot ver'd on Cab. 4 
Emp. Oh let me preſs theſe balmy Lips all Day, 
And bathe my Love ſeorch'd Soul in thy moiſt Kiſſes. 
No by my Joys thou art all ſweet and ſoft, 
And thou ſhalt be the Altar of my Love; 
Upon thy Beauties hourly wil I offer, 
And pour out Pleaſure and bléſsd Sacrifice, | 
To the dear Memory of my. Lucina, —F[ligion, } 
No God nor Goddeſs ever was ador'd with ſuch Re- 
As my Love ſhall be; for in theſe charming Raptures 4 
Of my Soul; claſpt in thy Arms Pll waſtemy —— -Y 
And rob the ruin d World of their great Lord; | 
While to the Honour of Ercina's Name, 
I leave Mankind to mourn the, Loſs for ever. 

WS - 4 
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5 9. naue, E 
XA beſides can weakly moe: 
Fiereeft Anger it diſarms, WE 


And (ps the Wings 4 fring Love. 


o Beauty does the Her invade, 

Kinadneſs only can perſuade, 

It gilds the Lover's ſervile Chain, | 

And makes the Slave grow pleas'd and vain. 
Enter Æcius with Two Swords. [ Being, 
Emp. Ha! what deſperate Mad-man, weary of his 

Preſumes to preſs upon my happy Moments? 

| CErins; ? And arm'd? whence comes this 1 impious 

Boldneſs? 
Dig not my Will, the World's moſt ſacred Law, 


Doom thee to die? S 


And dar'ſt thou in Rebellion be OLE 
Is Death more fruitful grown than Diſobedience? 


' /Ecing, Not for a hated Life condemn'd by you, : 


Which! in your Service has been ſtill expos'd, 
''To Pain and Labours, Famine, Slaughter, Fi ire, 
And all the dreadful Toils of horrid War, 
Am I thus lowly laid before your Feet: 

For what mean Wretch, who has his Duty done, 
Would care to live, when you declare him worthleſs: * 
F# I muſt fall, which your ſevere Disfayour 

Hath made the eaſier, and the nobler Choice, 
Vield me not up a wretched Sacrifice, 

To the poor Sleen of a baſe Favourite. 

Let not vile Inſtruments deſtroy the Man. 
Whom once you lov d; but let your Hand beſtow | 
That welcome Death your Anger hag decreed. , 


. 


N his Sword af his Feet. Emp. 
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Emp. Go, ſeek the common Executioner, | 
Old Man, thro? Vanity and Vears grown mad: 
Or to reprieve thee from the Mt ae: 8 N . 
Go, uſe thy Military Intereſt, 8 
To beg a milder Death among the Guards, . 
And tempt my kindl'd Wrath no more with F hy: 

Acius. ULcounſelP'd, thankleſs Prince, you did 
Beſtow that Office on a Soldier; 2 Tra | 
But in the Army could you hope to find, _ 
With all your Bribes, a Murderer of r 
Whom they ſo long have follow 'd, known — 
Their God in War? and thy good Genius ever! 
Speechleſs and cold without, upon the Ground, 
Ihe Soldier lyes, whoſe generous Death will teach 
Poſterity true Gratitude and Honour; 53 | 

And preſs as heavily upon thy Soul, 
Loft Valentmian, as by the barb'rous Raps. 
For which ſince Heay'n alone muſt puniſh thee, _ 
I'll do Heay'ns Juſtice on thy baſe Aſliſter. [Runs as #: 
Lyc. Save me, my Lord. Lycias. 
5 Emp. Hold, honeſt Accius, hold. 
I was too raſh. Oh ſpare the gentle Roy! 1. 

And PII forgive thee all. | 

. Zyc. Furies and Death, Diss 

Emp. He bleeds! Mourn ye Inhabitants of Heay'n! | 
For ſure my lovely Boy was one of you! 
But he is dead, and now ye may rejoice, 

For ye have ſtoln him from me, ſpiteful Powers! g 
Empire and Life, I ever have deſpis'd, 

The Vanity of Pride, of Hope and Fear, 

In Love alone my Soul found real Joys! 

And ſtill ye tyrannize and croſs” my Love. 
Oh that I had a Sword | Throws him a Sword. 

To drive this raving Fool —— to Hell. LOO 

| cius. 
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te TRAGEDY. 


6 8 Take 
Dan ſtand againſt Truth, Honeſty, and Juſtice: 
I have my Wich. Gods give you true Repentance, 
Ae you ſtill. Beware of Maximus. 
ins, ht. Æcius runs on the Emperor's 
2 falls and Dies. 


2 Farewel, dull Honeſty, which tho! deſpis'd, 
_Canft make thy Owner: run on certain Ruin. Fn 


L 1 7 N 
5 2 
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Old Aeius] Where is now thy Name in War? 


| Thy Incereſd wich ſo many conquer'd Nations? 


5 It Soldier's Reverence, and the People Love? 


E * — * >; chan. 5d Fame and Popularity ?: 


thou kept'ſt me ſtill in certain Fear, 


| Depending on thee · for uncertain Safety: 

F Ah! what a lamentable Wretch is he, 
Who, urg d by Fear or Sloth, yields up his Pow'r ry 
To hope Protection from his Favourite? 
Wallowing i 
But wears the empty Name of Prince with Scorn; 
Add lives a poor py Pageant to his Slave? 


* Such have I been to thee, honeſt c/Erins ! 
| Thy Pow'r kept me in Awe, thy Pride in Pain, | 
Till now I liv'd; but ſince ᷑hou'rt dead, I'll reign. 
x Enter Phidius with Maximus. | 


Phid Behold, my Lord; the cruel Emperor, "= 


E By whoſe tyrannick Doom che noble ONS 8 
Was Judg? Wie 
He was ſo, ſawey slave! 1 
| Struck by this Hanc, hrs Ei de at my Feet 
The Traitor lyes! as thou It do, bold Villain! 


Go to the Furics, carry my Defiance, Kills him. f 


And tell em, Cæſar fears not Earth nor Hell. 
Pb Stay, AHcius, and Il vait thy mightier Ghoſt. 
Oh Mawimus, thro the long Vault of Death, 


your Deſire, and try if lawleſs Luſ 


in Eaſe and Vice, feels no Contempt, 
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I hear thy Wife cry out, Revenge me! Re- 


0 phy rd — 2 


| Atetus comes to aid thee! Oh! farewel: 


Thou ma 


Revenge me on che Ranidhes! no more! 
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Emp. Ha! what not peak el 2 thou — 


Wrongs are greateſt; 
Or do the Horrors that we have been doing, 


| Amaze thy feeble: Soul? If thou art a Roman, 


Anſwer the Emperor: gan bids thee ſpeak. 


Max. A Roman ? Ha and Ceſzr bids theeſpeak? "2 
Pronounce thy Wrongs, and tell em o er in Groans, 3 


But oh! the Story is ineffable! 


Ceſar's Commands, back d with the Eloquence : 


Of all the inſpiring Gods, cannot declare it. 
Oh Emperor, thou Picture of a Gl 
ngled Figure of a ruin'd ——— 


Speak, ſay R thou? Speak the Wrongs of Maximus: iy 


Ves, I will ſpeak. Imperial Murderer! 


Raviſher! Oh thou Royal Villany! ? 4 3 


In Purple dipt to give a Gloſs to Miſchief. - 
Yet cer thy Death enriches my Revenge, 


And ſwells the Book of Fate, yow ſtatelier Madman, | 4 


Plac'd by the Gods upon a Precipiee, 2 
To make thy Fall more dreadful. Why haſt thou lain 
Thy Friend, thy only Stay for ſinking Greatneſs? _ 


What Frenzy, what blind Fury did poſſeſs thee, 


Emp. Yes, and ſuch art chan; | 
Joint Traitors to my Empire and my Glory. 
Put up thy Sword; be gone for ever; leave me. 
Tho', Traitor, yet becauſe I once did wrong t 


Live like a vagrant Slave. I baniſh thee. E 
Max. Hold me you Gods; and judge your Paſſions 
Leſt J ſhould kill him: Kill this luxurious Worm, 
Eer yet a Thought of Danger has awak d him 
End him even in che midſt of N ight-Debauches, - 


To cut off thy Right Hand, and fling 1 it * thee 2 | 
Tor ſuch was e_#crus. 0 


1 
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* Mounted upon a Tripos, drinking 


| Who with vile Laughter. take him in their Arms, 
And bear the drunken Cæſar to his Bed; 
Where, to the Scandal of all Majeſty, 


At every Graſp he belches Provinces, 


Kiſſes off Fame, at the Baer Ruin 

E 'Exjoys his coltly Whore. 

Em. Peace, Traitor, or thou dy ſt. 

Tho pale Lucina ſhould direct thy Sword, 0 
I would Aſſault thee if thou offer more. [thee 
Max. More? by the Immortal Gods I wil awake 


Fil rouze thee, Cæ ſar, if ſtrong Reaſon-can, 


| If thou hadſt ever Senſe of Roman Honour, 
Or the Imperial Genius ever warm'd thee, 
= Why haſt — usꝰ d me thus for all my Service, 


Why didſt thou tear the only Garland from me, 
That could make proud my Conqueſts? O ye Gads ! 
If chere be no ſuch thing as Right or Wrong, 
But Force alone muſt ſwallow all Poſſeſſion, 
hen to what purpoſe in ſo long Deſcents 
Mere Roman Laws obſerv'd, or Heaven obey'd? 
If ſtill the Great for Eaſe or Vice were form'd, 


Why did our firſt Kings toil? Why was the Plough 
Adovanc'd to be the Pillar of the State? 


Why was the luſtful Tarquin with his Houſe 
Expell'd, but for the Rape of bleeding Lucrece? 


| Emp. I cannot bear thy Words. Vext Wretch, no 
Hie ſhocks me. Prithee Maximus, no more. | more. 


Reaſon no_ more ; thou troubleſt me with Reaſon, 
Max. What ſervile Raſcal, what moſt abje& Slave, 


That lick'd the Duſt where- e er his Maſter trod, 
NS 


Land not from the Earth upon his F gd 


With ſhallow Raſcals, Pimps, Buffoons and 1 


* My Toils, my Frights, my Wounds in horrid War? 


S ee rer Menne 


ZE 2 


1 


2 


That Roman Spirit, for his great Revenge 25 24 
ret mine is more; and touches me far neareer 


Where ſolid Pains ſucceed our ſenſeleſs Joys, N 
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2 
And ſhook his Chain, that heard of Brutus Vengeance? 
Who that e er heard the Cauſe, | applauded not _ | 


N h 


Lucrece was not his Wife as ſhe was mine, 


For ever raviſh'd, ever loſt Lucina. | © [Reaſon- 


Emp. Ah name her not: That Name, thy Face an 


Are the Three Things on Earth I would avoid: 


Let me forget her, III forgive thee all. 


And give thee half the Empire to be gone. s 
Max. Thus ſteelꝰd with ſuch a Cauſe, what Soul but 


Had not upon the Inſtant ended thee? ſ mine, 
Sworn in that Moment — Cæſar is no more; | 
And ſo I had. But I will tell thee, Tyrant, a 7 
To make thee hate thy Guilt, and curſe thy Fears, 
Acius, whom thou haſt ſlain, prevented me 
Acius, who on this bloody Spot lyes murder dd 
By barb'rous C ſar, watch d my yow'd Reve 2 
And from my Sword preſerv'd ungrateful Cæſar. 
Emp. How then durſt thou, reviewingthis great Ex- 
With impious Afms aſſault the Emperor? [ample, 
Max. Becauſe I have more Wit than Honeſty, 
More of thy ſelf, more Villany than Virtuc, 
More Paſſion, more Revenge, and more Ambition. 


Than fooliſh Honour, and fantaſtick Glory. 


What ſhare your Empire? Suffer you to live? 


After the impious Wrongs I have receiv'd, 


Cou alt thou thus lull me, thou mightſt laugh indeed. 


Emp. I am fatisfy'd that thou didſt ever hate me, 
Thy Wife's Rape therefore was an Act of Juſtice,” 70 


And ſo far thou haſt eas'd my tender Conſcience. 
Therefore to hope a Friendſhip from thee now, 
Were vain to me, as is the World's continuance, 


And 


43 Aris, I'mourn thy 


3 Tho al che 


Z = Thi TRA GED "4 
* And Gort-div'd Pleaſures fleet like paſfi 
A Fate as much as 
In my 1 
TL Should be buſic with my ſelf 


pling Dean can 4 


Some Grains of e drop ſome ſorrowing 
Ob, eins! Oh! [ Tears. 
Mar. Why this is. 1 


1 my Lord; 

* And 28 theſe Drops are er hor kr: ſet 
> Irue Ceſar, — our goi wn, 
5 F your ks cloudy. 
3 Whicre Thoughri is loſt, an think chere may be Cech, 
An unknown Country, after you are dead, 


A To mount Imperial from the burning Pile. 

I oricve for Hos! yes, I mourn him Gods! 
if Thad met ey Parte i in the dark, 

A "And friving for the way had murder'd him. 
Oh, ſuch a faithful Friend! that when he knew 


I hated him, and had contriv'd his Death, 


Fett then he can his Heart upon his Sword, 
And gave a fatal Proof of dying Love. [purpoſt, 
Max. Tis now fit time, I've wrought you tomy 
Elſe at my Entrance with a brutal Blow, 
I d fell'd you like a Victim for the Altar, - 
Not warn'd you thus, and arm'd you fot your Hour, 
And if wheneer Fate call'd a Cæſar home, 
Ay The judging Gods look d down to mark his dying. 
| "Bop: Oh ſubtle Traitor! how he dallies with me? 


| Think noty thou ſawcy Counſellor, my Slave, 


Foot 


I Tho'sr hs s Moment | ſhould feel te 
| ck, and Sword within my Bowels, 
* That I» nd ask a Lite from thee. No, Villain, 


When ; 


ing and therefore allow 
rorhyMemoryI will 
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3 8 was one e e you were born. reſolve 
FE enough, and with that ght 
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When once the Emperor is at thy 


Therefore prepare the utmoſt of thy Malice, +. 1 
But to torment thee more, and ſhew how little -*. 4 


Let e Acins "97 Lee from the Goal of Dea 


For half the Loſſes I have undergone. 


And heap this Treaſure upon Maximms, - 


For * Love raviſh d, and my e r dende 
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Power, Life and Glory muſt take os for erer: 4 


All thy Revenge can do, appears to Gr. . I 
Would the Gods raiſe Lucina from the Grave, 


And Fetter thee but while I might enjoy her, 


Before thy Face I'd raviſh her again. To 2 # 1 3 
Max. Hark, hark! Aretus and theLegions come. 
Emp. Come all, Aretug and the Rebel om „ 


* 
2 
W 71 
7 
1 1 0 3 
. — 
5 * 
— — * 


And run the fl Race of Life again 2 
I'd be the an va ſtill, and ſnatch freſh Glory 5 
To my laſt Gaſp, from the contending World; | 
Garlands and Crowns too ſhall attend my Dying 
Statues and Temples, Altars ſhall be rais'd 
To my great Name, while your more vile In bebe 
Time rots, and mould'ring Clay is all your Portion. .- 
Enter Arctus and Soldiers. They kill the Emperor. 
Max. Lead me to Death or Empire, which you. 
For both are equal to a ruin'd Man: N 
But, Fellow- Soldiers, if you are my Friends 0 
Bring me to Death, that 1 may there find Peace, 1 = 4 
Since Empire is too poor to make amends 


> 
dt 


A true Friend, and a tender faithful Wife, 

The Two bleſt Miracles of Human Life. 

Go now and ſeek new Worlds to add to this: 
Search Heav'n for Bleſſings to enrich the Gift 
Bring Power and Pleaſure on the Wings of Panic "4 


You'll make a great Man not a happy one; 
Sorrows ſo juſt as mine muſt never end, 
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Scene is lai | ; 
in queſtion 8 Sen. 75 
5 ous . — oduc d fo or this our Age, 48 
no where to be. ſeen but on the tage. 
4 Woman raviſ/ , and a great Man 5 Ws. 55 

00, 7 bane the leaſt Diſz wiſe. 2 
. deſerves &reft 5 A 1 


* 


to 0 h Shame. „„ 


— 


"hone 70 


1 all th true ve Engliſhmen ſubmit, n 
fs the Horns of the well-headed Pit. 
25 me, pe Fair Ones, pray now tell me, why 554 
br ſuch a Fault as this to bid me die. 
Hd Hyusbands thus command, and Wives obey, 
would ſpoil our Audience for thenext New Play, > © 
% many 2 who are here to Bay. a 


r Happen d a - 


Ser ei > 7777 out, "bar all alas in vain, 
me ye underwent the killing A 


; | id you uot 1 ity me, lament each Gr An, „ 
| hen left with the wild Emperor alone? 8 © 
| Eubio in 7 Bong ht 4. kindly bore a par , e 


ach had her V alentinian iꝶ ber Har. 


